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O f the zi) eFihe Trojants ” 


acene Hecaba, 
Caf andra a Prophertefle, 
Cvefſida,Calchas his daughter. 
Folixina 
Ocnon, Paris his firſt loue. 
Andromache, Heftors wife. 
Weftors Armour-bearer. 
Trejas ſouldicry. 
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hter to Priam, | 


Drammatis Perſquxr, 


Of the parry of the Greciansy 


| Fiyſer, King of Ithacus: 
1 gAchilles, 


A Spartan Lord. _ 
An Embaſlador of Creete, 
Cafor and Poltux, thetwo 
brothers of Hellews, 
Aax of Selamine. 


| Therktes a raylor, 


Queene Helene. 

Calchas, A poles Prieft. 

P atroclus, Achiltes his friend. 
Achilles his Mermidpns, . 
Grecian ſouldicrs. 
eAttendants. 
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- informs, ſoit tranſcends them many* degrees; 
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Tomy VVorthy and mu Reſpeted 
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Friend, Mr, Thomas Hammon, 


of Grayes Inne Eſquire. 


SIR, 
F the noble Scholler Nichod. Friſetltunu: / 
chought that his|abour inTransferring 
fixof Ariſtophanes his Comedics,out of 
the Originall Gyeeke imo the - Rowan 
rongue, was worthy tobe dedicated tofix ſeueral, 
the molt eminent. Prinees'of his time, for Lear- -- 
-ningand ludgement?Thinke ir then no diſparag- 
ment to you, to vndertake as well the. Patronage, 
peruſall of zhis Poem ** Which as irexecedes thi | 
{ritlimirs of the ancient Comedy (then 'in vic) ,, _, 


both inthe fulneſle of the Sccanc, and xgranity of 
the Subic, : tn ” 

The Hiſtory wherv6r ever 
becnethe elected Argu 
Logs ! For what Pen of 
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-._ The Bpjlle Dediewory.. + 
thet hath not remembred Troy , and bewayl'd this 
lacke, and ſubuerſion of ſo illuſtrious a City 7 
Which, although itwere {cituatein Afa, yet out 
of heralhes harhriſeo,. rwo the rareſt Phcenixes 
in Europe, namely London and Rome: Sir m 
acquaintance with your worth,and knowledge of 
your judgement; -were the chicte motiues, indg- 
cing mero ſcle&t you before many orhers-: accept - 
it, Lintreate you, as fauourably as hee expoſethit .. 
willingly, whoas hc hath antecedently long» fo + 
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Shall rotyayne yours : 
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To the R cader, 


Y ra on. SF Ourtzovus Reader: The Gold, Siler; r, 
> ar UDC] and Braſſe Ages hauing boeue many 
| \=yeleg = Yeares fncemmtbe Preſſe, centinuin 
k& kp £92! the Hiſtory from lupiters *Bar#b (tbe 

AIM) [one of :Saturne) to the Death of 
blarnales Thir Iron Age (newer till now Publiſbed,) 
beginnerh wherethe _ left, boldingon , 4 þlaine 
and direft courſe, from the ſecond Rape of Hellen : 

( For ſhe was in ber minority rawiſb:d by Thecus tbe 
Friend of Hercules ) not onely tothe rotter ruine, and 
dewaftation of Troy ; but is, with the ſecend Part, 
ftrercheth to the Deazhes of Hellen , and all thoſe 
Kings of Greece, who were the -ondertakers of has 
Ti» yeares Bloody and fatall Szige. 1 preſume the 
reading there of ſhall not pro: diſtaſifull como any 3. 
Firſs LT of the Antiquity and Noblaneſſeof the 
Hiftory : Next becauſe it includeth the moſt things of 
eſpeciall remarke, which hawe beene i ſly Come | 
«a, and Recorded , by the »/ by We 
y/in jor, theP octs 2 : 4nd Times learned R = 
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-. _ Tathe Reader: _ 
- Lafth, Tdirethertotake notice, that theſe ware 
tbe Playes often ( and not with the leaſt" applailſe,) 
Publickely Afted by two Companies, oppon one Stage 
at once , and baue at ſundry times throug'd three ſes 
werall Theaters wich uumcrous and mighty Audgories, 
if the grace they hadiheninthe Aftings, take not away 
the expetted luſter, hoped for in the Reading, T (hall 
tben bold thee well pleaſed, andiherein, my ſelfe fully 

ſatisfied ; Euer remaining thin "ws fludious 
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Prodeſe vt Deleftares: 


Thomas Heywood. 
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Au primus, Scina prima, 4 


Enter King Prianays, ,2 aceve Hecuba, Hedorg 
'Troilus, &neas, Deiphobus, &&+ 


y 
f 


pulods andrich; 


| From you and filyer treſſed Hecnbs 

_ Fifty faire ſonnes are lineally derin'd, 
All e-ffaes Kings are in your long and league; | » 

Their royalties « of your Impars held, © 


* The Iron ge. 

Hiftor and Heftors brothers are of power 
To fetch your ſiſter from the heart of Greece, 
Where ſhe remaines _—— Telamon. 

Pri. e/£neas,your aduiſe afſents with vs. 
How ſtand our ſonnes ynto theſe wars inclin'd? 

HefF. _In mine opinion we haue yo iuſt cauſe. 
To rayſenew tuxlts, that may liue in peace 3 
Warre isa fury quickly. coniured vp, 
But not ſo ſoone appeaſed, 

Par. What iuiter cauſe 
W hen the whole world takes note to ur diſgrace, 
Of this our Troy,twice rac't - by Hercules. 

Trey, And faire Heſione rapt hence to Greece, 
Where ſhe ſtill lines cooptvp in Si/amine, 

Hef, Troy was twice rac't, and 7roy deſern'd that wracke; 
The valiaiit (ha:fe Dinine bred) Hercsler, Y 
Redeem'd this Towne from blacke mortality, 

And my bright Aunt from death, when he ſurcharg'd 
The virgin fedde, Sea-monſter with his club. 
For my owne Grand-ſire.gt eat Laomedor, 
Denied the Heroe, both 'the meede propos'd, 
And moſt (ingratefull) ſhut him from the Gates : 
Troy thereforegrew mſt raine on it feife : 
Tis true,our Ahn was borne away to Greece, 
W ho with more iuſtice might tranſport her hence, 
Then he whoſe priſe ſhe waz? bold Telamon 
For ventring firſt vpon the wa!s of Troy, 
eAlcides gaue her to the Salmine Duke. 
Detayning her? whom keepes he bur bis owne ? 
Were ſhe my priſoner I fhonld do the like, 
By /oxe ſhe's worth the keeping. 
Pay. Then of force, | 
Shee muſt be worth rhe fetching. 

He. Fetch her thar liſt: my reuerent King and father; , 
If you purſue this expedition, 

By the vataunteq honor-of theſc armes 
hat line imblazon'd og my burnilh't ſhield, 


Tris wickont Fool cauſe, and I'denine '  - -* 
Ofall your flouriſhing line, by which the God? |, 
hane reAified your fame abene all Kivge, ag - 
Nat one ſhal lueto meate your Sepulchre, | 
Or-trace your fyzerall Heralds to the Tombes 
Ofyour great AuceRours z-oh fer your hougu 
Take not vp vniuſt Armes, 

e/Ene, Prince Heftors words 
Will draw on him the iaaputation Y 
Offeare and cowardeſfie, 
_ Trosi, Fiebrother Hetfor, 
If enr Aunrts rape, and 7royes deſtruQtion 
Bee not reueng d, their ſeuera]l blemiſhes 
The aged hand of Time canneuer wipe 
From our ſucceſſion. 
'Twill be regiſtred 
Thatall King riaws ſores ſaue one were willing 
And forward to reuenge them on the Greekes, 
Onely that Hettor durſtnot, 
Het}, Ha, durſt nordidft thou ſay?effeminateboy, 
Go get you to your Sheepe-hooke and yoar Scrip, 
Thou look'ſt not like a Souldier, there's oo fire 
W ichin thine eyes, nor quillsypon thy chiane, 
Tell me I dare not ? go, riſe, ger you gone 
Tlrart' fitter for young C exons con 
Thenfora bench of fouldiers : here comes one, ' 
Antenor is returned, 
Enter Antenor, | 
Pri. Welcome eLntenor, what's the newes from Creece? 
eAnte, Newes of diſhononr te. the natne of Priam, x4 
Your Hignefle Siſtcr faite Heſione: 
Eſtcem'd there as a {trumper, and no Queene ; 
(After complaint )when I propos'd your oP 
would fetch her thence perforce, had you but ſeetis * 
With what diſdainefull pride, and bitter taunts " 
They tolt my threats : 'twonld have inflany'd your ſpleefig 
With more then commen rage, neug was Princeſle. - .: 
2 


So bafely v{'&: never Embaſſadour 
With ſuch diſhonour ſent F-om Princes Conrt, 
As ' wasthen from that of Telamorns, 
Of Agamernons and the Spartan Kings. h 
Priar. 1 ſha'l not dye in peace, if theſe diſgraces 
Live vareueng'd. 
Het, By lone wee'le fetch her thence, 
Or make all popu'ous Greece a Wilderneſlſe, 
Paris a hand, wee are friends, now- Greece ſhall finde 
And thou ſha't know whatmiginty Hettoy dares. 
W hen all th*vaite(! Kings in Armes ſhallrne 
This baſe diſhonur done to Prams blood. 
Par, Heare Gracious fir,my dreame in 14a Mount, 
Beneath the ſhadow ofa Cedar ſleeping. 
Celeſtial [uno, 7 ex, and the Goddefle 
Borne from'tke braine of tnighty 7#pirer. 
Theſe three preſent me with a gol en Ball, 
On which was writ, Derwr pulcherrome, . 7 
CG e't to the faiiclt ; [uno proffers wea'th, ,' 
Scepters and Crownes : ſa:th,ſhe will make me rich. 
Next ſteps forth Pallas with a go'den Booke, 
Saith, reach it me, Ile reach tic Litterarure, 
K:10w edge 21d Arts, makethee of all moſt wiſe. 
Nextliniiig YVerns came, with tucha looe 
Able to ra. 1(h mankinde : thus befrake mee, 
Make that Ball mine? the fair Queene that breathes, 
PFle 1: requita!l, caſt into thine armes, 
Hoy canl ſtand againſt her go:den fmiles, 
W ben beaurie promiſt beauty ? ſheepreuayP'd: 
To her I gaue the priſe, with which ſhee mounted 
Like to a Scarre from earth ſhyttvyy to Heauen. 
Now if in Greece (as ſome reowt) be Ladies 
Peere'eſle for beauty , wherefore might not Pars: 
By Fenxs aydefayle hence to Grecia, | 
And quit the rape of faire Heſione, 
By ſtex1ng thence the Q 1eene moſt beautifull, 
Thar teedes vpon the honey of that ayre? - 


Pi. 


| TOY Py ASC . 
” Pr}, Thatamerous Goddefſe borne vpoti the wales. 
Aſit thee in thy veyage, we will rigge 
A royall fleete to waftthee into Greece, 
e£Encas with our ſfonne Deiphobur , . 
And other Lords ſhall beare thee company. 
What ti:inke our ſo-nes HeQor and Troyizs 
Of Paris expedition? | 
Heft, As an attempt the Heanens haue cauſe toproſper. 
Go brother Pars. if thou brivg'ſt 3 Q1cene, 
He ftor will be her Chawpion; then let's ſee 
W hat Greeke Care fetch her hence, 
#r4 $.aight gine urder 
"To haue bis Fleet made rcady. 


Enter Caſandra with her haire abomt hey eres. 


Caſſan, Stay Priam, Pars: Ceaſe, ſtay Treian Peches 
To p.ot your vniuwa fail cuerthrow. 
W hathath pcorc Troy deleru'd, that you ſhcald kindle 
Flames to dcſtioy it ? 
Pa. What inter:ds Caſſandra ? 
Caf.” ] oquench bright kurmrg Troy, toſecurethee; 
To faucold Priam and his fifry ſonnes, 
(1! he royai'ſt iſlve,thate're Kirg TI enioy'de) 
To keepe the rene1ent haires of: Heewba, 
From being torne off by het owne fad hands. 
Pri. Caſſandra's madde. 
C*(ſ. Youare mad, ali Troy is madde, 
And railes before it's rune, 
He##, What would my fiſter? 
Caſl. Stay this bold youth my brother, who by watch 
Wou'd fayie to brirg fire which 1:al) burre all Troy, 
Stay him, oh ſtay him, «©: c theſe golden roofs 
Melt o'1e our heads, beforethele giorious Turrety 
Bee burnittoaf es. Ere cieare S1905s ſtreames 
Runre with bloud reya'!, and Scamander Plaine, 
In which 7 roy ſtands bee made a Sepulchre 
To bery Trey, and Trojans, | 
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Pi. Away wich her, ſome falſe deuining ſpirit - 
Enmyingtke honour we ſhall gaine from Greeee, 

| V/ ould tronble our deſigiements., 

L Hef, Royail fir, 

| Crfſardra is aVeſtall Prophetefle, 
And confecrate to Palas ; oft inſpir'd, - 

| Then lend her gracious audience. Y 

| Trait. $9 let our Anat 
= Beefſtillaſlauc in Greece, and wee year ſonles 

| Bee held as coyards. 

SEne. Let Artenors wrongs 
Becbaſely fwallowed, and the name of Troy 
Be held a word of (cornes 

Caſſ.Then let Troy burne, 

Letthe ©reckes clap their hands,and warme themſclues 
At this bright Bune-fire : dream'd not Hecuba 

The night before thisfatall Y outh was borne, 

That ſhgc brougke forth a fire-brand ? 

Hecx, *Yis moſt tine, 

Caſf. And when King Priam to the Preiſt reneakd 
Tiis ominous dreame, hee with the Gods confulted, 
And from the Oracle did this returne, 

Tat the Ckilde borne ſhould itately 7ox burne., 

Py, And well the Prophet guelt, for my defire 
To viſit Zreece, burnes with a quenchlefſe - 

Nor from this flaming brand ſhall I be free, 
Till I hauc left rich Troy, and Sparta fee. 

Caſſ. Yet Heenba, ere thou thy Froam looſe, 
And Prizm cre thon looſe thy Hecnbe, 

Pri. Away with her. 

Cf. Why ſveakesnctin this calesAndromache? 
Thou thalt loote a H-for, who's-yet thine. 

VV ky good «eEncas dolt thon fpeech forbeare? 

Thou hop'f in timeanother 7797 toreare, 

W ben this is fect, and theref. re thou ftandſt mute, 
| All trooke with fileace; noneailh? my faite, | 


P/;, Force her away and lay he: fa.t in bold, 


| The Irm Age. | 
Caf. Then Trey, no Trey, but #&es;anda place” 
wks ONCE A Cizty frood : poore Priamth, theu, 
That ſhalt leaue fatherlefſe fifty fare ſonnes, 
And this thy fruitfu)l Qiicene, a deſolate widdowy 
And 15am row no Paliace for 4 King, | | 
But a confa(ed heape of twice burnt bricke, 
They that thy beauty woundred, ſhall admire . rate 
To icethy Towers defac'd with Greeks# fire; , SW 
Pri, Thou art no $1bill, bur from tury ſpeak'ſt, 
\ot inſpiration we regua:d thee not. "3 
C ome valiant ſows, wee'le firſt prepare our ſhips, 
And witha royall Fleete we!) rigg'd to ſea 
S6cke iuit reuerge for faire Heſione. 


” 


E xennt omner, manet Paris, 10 him Oenon who is bis go- 
ng cut plucks ber backs. 


Oen, Know you notmec 9 
Par. 'Who art theu? 
Oen, View mee well, 
And what am, my lookes and teares will teach thee, 
Par, Ocnon ? what brought thee hither ? 
#Oex, Toice /dabare 
Of her all Cedars, toſce ſhipwrighrs ſquare 
The trunks of new feld Pimes : Asking'the cauſe, 
So many Hatchers, Hammers, Plow es and Sawes 
Were thither broug}t : They gan mee thus to grecte; - 
«W ith theſe tal! Cedars we muſt build a fleete | : 
For Faris ; who in that muſt fayle to Greece, 
To fetch a new wifethence. 
Par. And my faire Oenon, ;, 
Know that they told truch, for*tis decreed 
Euecn by the Gods beheſt, thr 1 ſhould ſpced 


Ls | 
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The' Iron Att 
Oenen, Heare meone word: » | 

'By var firſt loucy by all our amorous kiſſes 

Courtings, imbraces, and terthonſand bleſſcs 

I coniure thee; that thots in Tro may'it ſtay. 

© P.r, They cry aboard, and Paric malt away. | 
Oen, What need'@thou plowe theceas ts ſoeke 2 Ipifej 

Pauing one here, to hazard thy ſweets lite, ir 0] 

Sceking a Strumpet through warres fiereealarmes, 

And haue fo kind a wife lodg'd inthige armes. va 
Par, Sweete Oenon, ſtay me nat, vaclaſpe thine held. 
Cen, Norfor Troyes crowns or all the ods Golds 

Cariſt thou? oh cauſt thou thy Freeete life i , 

And 'eaue thine owne wife to {#eke out a {tranger? 

Pa, I can, farewell, 

Oex, Ohye: a little ſtay. *+ . UM 

Pa, Let go thine hold, or I hall force-my- way. 
Oex, Oh do bur looke on me; yet once againe. 

Though now a Prince, thou waſt an humble fiyainey, 

Ati then T was thine Oexon. (Ohiad fats) ' 

I crane thy loue, I couet not thy ſtate; . 

St1}] ' am Cemor : fill thou Parsr art 

7 he ſcife-{ame mary, but notthe ſelfe-ſamie heart* | 
Par, Vntie, or I ſhall breake thy charming band, __. | 

N-prane affilt my courſe : thou /exemy hand;:— Fits. 
7en, Moſt cruell, moſt vakind; kadf thon thus faid 

T:e night before thou hadfſt my Maiden-head, 

] had beene free to chuſe, aud thou to-wiue; 

Not w1ddovred new, my hasband ſtill alice. 


= 


£»:ter Ring Menclaus 5 K «ng Diomed, Therlites, a Lord Ems ' 
baſſadonur with eAttendants, 


AMene, King Diomed, Sparta is proud to ſee you, 
Your commiug at this time's mere ſeaſonable, 
In that wee haue imployment for your wiledoime 
And royall vatour. . 


jor. The ('hritian Scepter ney in contrauerlie 


we 4 —_ 


ms 


Offers wy eto your 
Ts itnotſo my Lare? ;; 
Embaſſs, You cruely ynderftand, our Embaſie; 
Ther, CMenelan! 
exe. W har faith TBerfites 


Ther, That Heaten hath many Starresin'c, but a6 efedg y 

And canzovice defert. ' 

Is head-winkr, w 

Another Crewne 

You huge heape of buſineſſe ſhalt thor kauc, 
auing 

Sparta willgoto PID ISOHEng 

Creete will.toruimnet Jo have more then 

Such a brigh f 


ano ther K: 


t Laſſe as 


Cx 
hach one:2 ( 


% 
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Forrane 
thee 
Sir /o#s} 


in {reeroy - 


Melt bans eng Wh 


Poore man how thou'lebee paſl't 1 
Aene, Why thinkes Theres my br 
Is not wh her fRireverwes 


But honbeleeſ {os r00, 
Diom. Therſittsisarayler, 


Ther. No, I diſclainte;' Tama Counſelor? 
T hane knowne a fellow matehttoa fai 


ualiz'd ? 
Hitter | 18 anaſle; 


theſe 
few; Hellen? oh ! 


Ire wiſe; 


phe Boe bun; 


That hath had ne're a Kingdome'+ thou haſt two 
To logketo, (ſcarce a houſe) than many Pallacey] 


Hee ſcarcea Page, and thou a thouſand feruants 3 


Yethee 


Th _ bi 44> 


new Dm - I'preferre 
SITY Crownes of DR end Cres; 


EE II too-mach.- 

To looke to one- fairexvite; 
Diom, Were not the King , 

Well grounded in the yertues of his Queehe; 


En 


The Ir0 ave. 
Maficke ! I know my Lady then is commirig,” CMuſicks 
' Togine kind welcome to King Diowed, within. 
Strowe inher way ſweete powders, burne Perfume, 
An1 where my Hefen treads no feete preſume. 

They.” Twere better ſtrowe horne-ſhauings. 


Enter Helleh with waiting G entlewomen and Seruants. 


Hel. *Tis told vs this Embaſfadour doth ſtay 
To take.my husband, my deare Lord away. 

Men. Trae Hellen, *tis a 'Kirg dome calls mehence. 

Hel, AKingdomel hath your He/lexſach ſmall grace, 
That you preferre a Kingdome'fore her face? 

You value me too chea-e,and doe not know 
The worth and value of the face you owe. 

Ther, T had rather haue a good Calues face. 

Heſ+. Theſens, that in my non-age did aflaile mee, - 
And being too young for paſtune, thence did haile me : 
Hee, to hae had the leaſt part of your bliſſe 
Of: proffered mee a Kingdomne for a kiſle. 

You ſarfeit in your pleaſures, ſwimme in ſport, 
But fir, from henceforth I ſhall keeps you ſhort. 
Do, Faire Qaeene,'tis honour calls him hence away, 

Hel. What's that to 9e/len, if ſheele haue him ſtay? 
Say I ſhould weepe at parting, (which I feare) 

Some for ten King domes would oc hauea teare 
Fall from his He/lens eye, but hee's vnkind, 
And cares not though I weepe my bright eyes blind. 


Enter a Spartan Lora, | 
Sp. Z, Great King,we hae diſcouer'd frota the ſhears ; 
A gallant Fleere of ſhips, that with full fayle S 


Mace towards the Pore. 
CIene. What number ? 
Sp. L. Sometwo and twenty Sayle. 
ex, Diſcouer them moreamply, and make geo0d the Hay - 
hen againſt them, till we know th'intent of their arriue = 
Sp. £, My Royall Lord I ſhall Fe 


CMenes 


Th {T F/ . 


Mew, Embaſſadour this buſines otice bloWhe're, 

Y ou ſhall receive your anſwer inftantly. | 
fel. You ſhall not goe and leane your Helen herd, 

Can 1a Kingdome gouerne in your abſence, 

And guide io rude a people as yours is ? 

Hew ſhall I doe my Lard;when you are gone, 

So many bleake cold nights to lye alone? 

Y*hauev{'d mee ſo to fellow ſhip in bed, | 

That Could I leaneit, I hould ſoone be dead: 

Treth I Ghall neugr indure it. 
Men, My (weete Hellen, 

Was neuer King leſt with fo chaſte a wife. 

| Emer the Spartan Lord, 

' Men. Thenewes ? whence is their Fleete ©, 

Sp. £; From Troy. 

Hen, The Generall? 

Sp. L. Priams lonne. 

Mew, Their expedition ? | 

Sp. L, To ſcekeaduentures and ſtrange Lands abfead, 
'And though now weather-beat, yet brauer men, 
More rich in lewells, coftlier araide, | 
Or better featur'd ne're eye beheld, 

Eſpecially the Prince their General], 
Paris of Troy one of King Priams ſonnes, 

Hel. Brauerthen theſe our Lacedemons are? 

Sp. L. Madam, by much. 

Hel, How 1s the Prmceof Tro 
To Menelans mighty Spartans King ? 

Sp. L, Prince CMenelars is my Soueraigne Madamy 
But might I freely ſpeake without offence, 
(ExceptingMenelaw) neuer breath'd | 
A brauer Gallant then the Tro5ax Prince. 

Cle. W hat Intertainment ſhall wee gine theſe frat 


If they come braue, our brauery let vs ſhow, - - 


That what our Sparta yeelds,their Troy may knaw x 


4 


Let them netay they found ys pore aud bare. 
S 


gers> 
Hel, What? but the choyce that Zacedemes yeah ak 


_y 
- q *m 
- 


The trom 4ge? 

Or that our Cyerian Ladies arclefle faire 

Then theirs : gine them occaſion te'relare _ 

At their retarne; how wee exceedetheir ſtate. 

' Ment, Hellen hath well aduis*d, and for the beſt 

Her couuſell with our honour dothagree, | 

All Spartaes pompe isfor the Trojuns free. 
Hel: Oh had 1 known their Landing ene day ſooner. 

That Helen might hauetrim'd &7 romr attire 

Againſt this meeting, then my radiant beauty 

I doubt not, might in Troy be tearm'd asfarre, 

As through all Greece ] am reputed rare, 


A flonriſh. Enter Paris, Aneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, Mene- 

| laus and Diomed embrace Paris and the reſt: Paris twrues 
from them aud tſſeth Hellen, al way hee with her hand puts 
him backe.. | | | 


" Hell, *Tis not the Spartan faſhion thus togreet 
V pon the lips, when toyall ſtrangers meete. 
] know not what yaur Afar Court-ſhip is, 
Oh 7ove, how {weetely dath this Trozan kiffe? 

Par, Beare with a ſtranger Lady, though-ynknownez: 
That's praRis'd in nofaſhionfanehhis owne, 
Hee that his fault confefſeth ne're offends, 
Nor can hee iniufe,thatno wrodg intends; 

Hell, Tokiſſe mee 1 why beforeſo many eyes 

The King could do ne more :» would fortune bring 
This ſtranger there where T have mer the Ki 

Aene. Patience, ſweet Helen, Troinns welcome all; 
You ſhall receiue the princelieft entertains 6x4 
Sparta can yeeld you, but ſome larefaires 
About the Cretan ſeepter calls ys hence, 
That buſinefe once determia'd weeare yours, 
In the megane time faire Haley beet your charge 
Tonpketheir welcome itt my abſenee harge. | 

They all i$06'off with 4 flonriſ; ancly Paris al 

OC Holln kepegbe Sage, , > = 
"ne 7 \ Peri 
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Par. Oh love my dteame} fwette Veunt ty de my 


And keepe thy word : behold aface more faire 
Then thou thy (elfe cant ſhewe; this is the ſame 
Thou promiſt mein 74s, this T claime. 

Giue me this face faire Vern, ardYhat's all 
Tleaske in guerderrofthe golden Ball.- © - * 


Hel, Of what rare mettall is this7-5ian made F 


Tharone poore kifſe hath powerſo 'to perſwade, 
Here at my lips the fwettneſſe did beginne, 


And ſince hat paſt through allmy powers within: 


Oh kiſſe mee if theu lou'ft'me onceagaine, 
I feele the firſt Kiffe thrill through euery veine. 
Par. QueeneI muſt ſpeake with you, 
Hell, Muſt® | 
Par, Heltew,T,; > 
T haue buttwo wayesto take, toſpeake;or dye? _ 
Grant my tongue pardonthen, or ture your head 
And fay you will not, andfo ſtrike me dead. 


Hel. Line and ſay on, burif your words offend, 


If my tonguecan d » You're neare your end. 
bs Oh 7oxe, that Vtoow an Ae voyce 
As you an Angels ſhape have;that my words 
Might ſound as ſpheare-like muficke in your eare..} 
That /ove himſelfe whom I muſt call to witnefle, 
Would now ſtand forth in perfonte approouc 
W hat I now ſpeake, Heles, Htften Ylonwe. ' 
Chide mee, I care not; tell, your hnsband, dae, 
Feareleſſe of death, behold, I boldly woe, 
For let mes liue, bright Heley to imtoy, **, 
Or let mee nener backe refaylets Zraqy at ; 
For you I came, your fameharh hicher drivey tee, 
W hem golden Vena hath by. promiſe gunen mee, 
Ilou'd you ereI aw you by your fame, 
Report of your rare beauty to Troy came. * 
But more th@nbruitecan tell, ar fame emblazon 
Are theſe dinine perfeAtions thatT gaze on, ' 
Hel, Infolgm{ttanger, is my Name fo light” 
drones = ha "if aa 


— — . x 
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. row AZ, 
Abroad in Troy, tharthou at thefirft ſight 
Shouldft hope to trum pet vs?thinks Priams ſonhe; 
. / The $artan Queene can beſo eaſily wonne? 
'// Becauſe once T heſexs rauiſht vsfrom hence, 
And did to vs a king of vic : 
Followes it therefore weeare AFluch price, 
Thar ſtolne hence once, weſheuld berauiſh't twice? ._ _ 
Par. That Theſeus ftole you hence(by Heauen)I prac himy 
And for that a& I to the skies will raiſe him, : 
That hee return'd you backe by 7oxe I wander, 
Had I becne Tbe/exs, kee that ſhould afunder _ 
Eaue parted ys, and ſnatcht you from my bed : 
Firſt from my ſhould ſhoulders haue tane this head. 
On that you were the prize of ſome great {trife, 
And hee that winres might claime you as his wife, 
Your ſeife ſhould finde, andall the world ſhoulg ſee 
ellen, a prile alone ordain'd for mee, þ 
Hel. Tam netaigry ; who can argry be 
With him that lones her ? they that Parss ſee, 
And heares the wonders and rare deeces you boaſt, 
And warlike ſpoyles inywhich you glory moſt: 
By which you haue attaind *maongſt ſouldiers grace, T 
None can beleeue you that beholds your face. P 
They that this lonely Treas ſee, will ay ; 
Hee was not made for warre, but amoreus play? N 
Pa. Lane amurous Pars: then. 
Hel. My fame to endanger? 0 
| V 
V 


nd NY 
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P ar, 1can be ſecret Lady. 
Hel. Anda ſtranger ? 
Say I ſhould grant thee. lone, as thou ſhouldſt chme 
My Tang wiſh: bed; if at th'appoiated me b 
Tie inde fhould alter, ae $282 faire for Troy, In 
Thou muſt hreake of in midd'ſt of all thy Ioy. | | 
Par. Nor for great Spartaes Crowne, or efſiaes Treafurb, 
(Thatexceedes Spartaes) would I looſe{nch pleaſure, 
Hel. would it were come ts that. 
Par. Your Hysband 21ene/ars hither bring, 


Compare 


* 
. 


The lrin Agt. 
Compare eur ſhapes,our youth and euery thifig, 
I make you In Gp wrong me if you can : 
You ceades muſt ſay I amthe properer man. 

Hel, 1 muſt confeſſsthat too. 

Par. Then loue mee Lady. | 

He/. Had you thenſertſa le, +. 
W hen my virguiity , and bedt o enioy 
A thouſand gallant princely Sniters came? 
Had I beheld thee firſt, I here proclaime, 
Your feature ſhould hane borne mee' from the weſt+-+ 
You come too late, avd couer goods poſlelt. 

Par. I came from Pellen, Hel/ens louc I crane, 
Heller I Joue, and Heller | muſt haue: 
Or in this Prauince where I vent my mones, 
I'le begge a Tembe for my exiled bones. 


A flouriſh, Enter Menelaus, Diomed, Therfites with VEN 
Lords : Mneas , Deiphobus , Antenor, © 


A banquet 15 brought in, 


Alen Now Prince of Trey,eur bulineſſe TL 
This day in Lacedemes, you ſhall feaſt 
Paris, wee are proud of fuch a Princely gu 
They. Thus cuery mani 1s borteto mn =_ Fate, 
Now it raines Hornes, leteach man ſhield his Pate... 
Hel. This royalty extended to the welcome 
Of Priamwr ſonne, is more then eAfiaes King 
Wou'd yeeld yntothe greateſt Prince of Greece. 
W hat is this Paris whom you honeurſo ? 
Hen. Why askes my Queene ? 
Fel, May not this N biackoand ra vanting Tr014s; 
In a ſmoeth browe hide blackeand d Treaſon® 
Men, Heench an one? rather a giddy braine, 
A formall traueller, King Diewed 
Your cenſure of this Trezen ? 
Dow. A Capring, Carpes Knight, a Cuſhion Lotd) 
One that hath ftald bis Ceurtly trickes at home, 
_ And gow got leaue to publiſh them abroad 


—— 


The Tron: 466. 


Hee'sameeretoy, no eeeto 
| _—_ Therſites yoar apinian? | 
en, Did'ſt euer ſee wildame thus attir'd ? 
Ther I haue knowne villany hath lookt as ſmooth 
As yon briske fellow, 
ene, Iam a foole then ſay. 
Ther, Ando thou art, 
To hugge the Serpent fraud fo neere your hearr. 
Men, Shallow Therſites, my faire Prince of Troy 
Welcome, come-ſit beewixt my: Queene and mee, 
Ther, Hee'le ene day ftand berwet thy Queene and thee, 
T haue obſeru'd, *tis Ril the Euckolds fate 
To hugge that knaue who helps to borne his pates 
Aces, Fill mea ſtanding Bowleof Greeks/h wines 
Prince Paris, to your Royall Fathers health; 
Par, Thankes /enelans, Here King Diomed, 
' Dio.) To you &/E£neas, 
ene, Therfites, 'tmuſt go round- 
Ther, Not 1, full bowles make empty braines, fot I, 
Aene. Hellen, the more to dhignifte his welcame. 
Beginne a health to aged Hecnda. 
Ther, Men may bedrunke, but hee's a dranken foole 
That brings his wite vp in the Drinking-{choole, 
Hel. Prince Pars, to therenerent;Hecnhe, 
Par. Will the Spartan King vouchate:the pledge of Priems * 
Aſen, Prince Diomed,atid-tato you Therfites, ( Queene?-.. 
This health muſt.needes paſſteround. 
Ther, *Twill make you all turneround before you Part: 
Diom. Toyou Therſites.- 
T es. *Tis better linen firezthen dyein wine : 
That burnes but earth, this dro wnes a thing diuines; 
Tle ſcald my {eule no more; 
Hel. You looke not well Prince Pars,,on my life 
H13 Colour comes and goes,are you nat ſicke ? ? 
The >, {icke ! aad ſa:many healths, how can-t!1at bee? 
Py. Peace Cinicke, barke not dogge: ine Ru leaue 
I n hauc oe health to beautcous Helens, | 
Ceres 


The Ito#.Ager 0 
Hen, It (hall be pledg'd Prujce Paris, - 147 ts 4 [ F(T 
Ther. Drinks tilt you eU-drop ddwne; .but whab) yan a, 
Looke that the Qiſcene lievader-moſtofall..: 
Par. Tie haue Therforen thise 119/402 17 
Ther, Vie beno dninkatf), Kings and QueneTlerife, 
Par. Drinke this or cate my fwords: 
Ther. $ay $0, 1'le kifſe the cup.) 
Hel. You arenotwell Prince Parss, walke with nece,. 
Par, With youlwhat yba?.you are.the-Queene of hearts; 
Hel. This Chayre ſerue for ye ; vedowneandiſleepe. / 
Par. Thankes Queene + to all good night.” Hee ſleepers 
Mex, How now Therfites2 this your politition ? 
A ſhallow weake braiwe Courier, | 
Dio. Alas poore puny Princeyinrroth Tharfres ; 
You weredeceiu'd in hum. ' -” 2 
" Ther, Iknewe hee. was either 2 politician or a drunkard; 
your younger Brothers for the moſt part are{0, | 
» Mes, Well my faire Quorne,w '{t weeprepare for (Feere, 
Feaſt you the Prineb+ theugh lis amend, h : 
Let vs be royall, bounty 'of:albrhings - ' 
Doth beſt expreſle the —_ of Kings 


Fxeunt all, bat Parizun: Hellen, arwhdch' bes farNt op prom 
from his (haire cr pd by tho band, 92 F 
" Pay. Are they allgone? then pardon mee Hreere Queens,” ph 
I was not as I ſcem'd, butt I amnow* / phe 
W hat once I yow'd, _ e captir d toyou, 
Hel. No Paris no, I — et Alba; 
Par. And ſo yoyg are} mpreſſe 
Celcſtiall Hellew, ſhall I eeeterniz'd:: 
In thefruition of your heanenly love ?' + TE 
Hel. And you deſerugit well: O ab ys he, fie, *. we "S n i 
Difſemble with your friends Semnigly I 
Par. My lone faire Queene exctedes Jebel Rae,” 
And therefore had the royall King you r n ——=—f | 
—__ more lonets meth el Moral lu j- 2 
D [ 


— 
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The Ives Aze: 
Did fo aſtratger Prince, it could not though 
Leaſen' my zeale:o you : ſpeake the fayreft Queente 
That euer ſpake, this night ſhall we agres 
To con{gcrate to yo and delights -+ 
Your hasbandlefrmecharge I ſhould injoy 
All that the Court can yeeld :-if all ? then you 
T would not for the world, but you ſhould doe 
All tharthe King your Lord commands you too : - 
Your King and husDand, you finnedoubly ſtill 
V'Vhei you aſſent nat.to obay his will : 
Speake beauteous Quzeerie, No? then it may be 
Sbee meancs by ſilence to accord with me : 
Fletryethat preſently, lend me.your hand 
Tis this I waut,: and by the Kings command 
Youareto let me hauc it ; more then this, Kiſſeth 
I went your lips to helpe me makea kifle, ber, 
Hel, Oh Heaucs 7- | 
Par. Oh loueaa ioy aboue all meaſure, 
To touch theſe lips w- more then heauenly pleaſure. 
Hel. Beſhrew your amoraus rhetorick thatdid prone. 2? 
My husbands will commanded me to loue, 
For but for that intunRtion, Paris know 
T would not yeeld ſuch fauours to be&ow 
On any ſkranger, but ſince he commandsy:; 
You may take more theneyther lips or hands. 
Do I notblach ſweete ſtranger? if Ibreake 
The Lawes of modeſty, thinke that I fpeake, 
But with my husbands tongue, for I :ay fill 
I would not yeeld, but to obey his wilks : 
Par. This night then without all afpition, . 
The rauiſhing pleaſures of your reyall bed 
You may affoord to Paris: bitter Therſites, 
King Diomed,aud your ſeruants may ſuppole . 
By my late counterfeite diſtemperature 
T ayme at no ſuch happineſle, 
I am a runy Courtier, a weake braine, 


BA d5alue-licke young aan ; bug Dguioefk He/len, 


- 


"wy 


VVheh wopuc fafeto Troy, is I bh 
Hel. Te Troy? 0 07 0497223655 4. 20kawe | © 
PF ar, Yor Uptni, _ > je decred Me Te x 

That | hould beare you thither ; Priam knowes it, 

And therefore purpoſely did rigge this Fleate, 

To waft me hether.; Ha ad ecenba,” i 

My nine and forty brothers, Princesall 


Ot Ladies and bright Virgins infinite, 
Will meete vs a feroud of T enedos ; 
Then be reſou'd for I will caſt a plot 


To beareyou ſafe from hence! 
Hel. This Trozas Trince 
Will's morethen any Prince of Greece dares pleade: 
And yetTI hane no power to fay him nay : 
VVell Peri: Ibeſhrew you with my heart, 
That cuer you caine to Sparta (by my ioy 
Queene Heller |yes,and longs to be at Troy: ) 
Yet vie me as you pleaſe, you know you hauC 
My deareft loue,and therefore cannot craue 
V Vhat Ile deny ; bur if reproach and ſhame 
Purſae vs, on you Pars: light the blame : 
Tle waſh my hands of all,tor will I yeeld 
But by cempulſion to your leaſt demaund : 
Yetif in lieu of my Kings intertai 
You bid me to a feaſt aboord xx BY 
And when you haue me there, vnknowne to me 
Hoyle fayle,weigh Anchor,and beare out to Sea ; 
I cannot helpe it, tis not in my power 
Ta ler fal ſayles,or ſtriue with ſtretching oares 
Torow me backe againe- this you may do, 
Burt ſooth friend Pars: Ile not yeeld thereto, 
Par. Youſhalbe then compelV'd, on me letall 
The danger waiting on this praRiſe tall. 
Enter a Spartan Lord. 

Sp. L.Caftor and Fellax your two princely brothers 
Are newly Landed,and to morrow next > 
Purpole for Lacedemon, © 


ah 


D 2 Hellew, 


T he Iron Azt' 


Hel. On their approach ont! 
Ile ay my plot to c{eape away with Pa#1s, 
I haue it: yah fir for ſome Ipertall reafon, 
There comming leeepe conceatg; but when to morroyy 
You ſhal percctue me neete the.ywattr-porr, ' {| ; 
Euen when thou ſeeſt me ready :to'take Bhi ge. 
You apprehend me, on mT TSA. ig 7" 
Sp. L, Gracious QueeneTI do; iv 
Hel. Take that farwd : now my fayreprincely gueſt 
All thathelongs to you's to thuiteQuedtic Helle7: 
Abonrd your ſhip to morrow. SNOW Be 
Par, Spartaes mirrour, 
Will you vouchlafe toa poore wandring Prince 
So much of ,grace,will yeur high majeſty os 
Daigne the acceptance of an homely banquet 
Adoord his tweather beaten Barke ? 
Hel, No Friend, 
*Thc King my husband 1s from Sparta gone, 
And 1,tilhis returne,muſt needes-keepe home : 
Vrge me not I intreate, T1511 vaine 
Cet me aboord, Ile nere turne backe againe, 
Par, Nor ſhall yon Lady, Sparta nor all Greece 
Shal fetch you thence, butTroy ſhalftand as high 
Oatcarmes with Greece,as Greece hath ſtood with Troy. ExRye, 


Enter the Spartan Lord, 


Spa. L, This is the V Vater-pott , the Queenes royalgueſt, 
hath bound me to attendafice ; 'till the Prince and ſhes bee ready 
+ take V Vater : Methinkes iti this thereſhoald hee fame tricke . 
or other , ſhe was once ſtole away by Theſcrss, and this a gal- 
fant ſmooth fac'd Prince, TheKingsfrom home, the Queenes 
but a VVoman , the Troeans ſhips new trim'd, the w1 ands 
fayre, and the Saylors all ready*avovrd, tweere meates aud wine, 
good wortls md epporttinity ,*a:d indeed not what? If. both, 
partzes bee pleaſde, but pleaſt de or not, the muſicke giues Wiſs 1 
zung,are they not now VPOa their CALTAnCE, 


Enter 


The lray 


F1ver 31 fate Paris, Hellen, Diomed, Tharfits; 
X neas, Antenor, Deiphebus,&e. 
with Artendayts, 


$p.L. Health to your Maielſt ies, yoar Princely brothels / '/ 
Cuttor and Pollux, being within rwo Leagues | ; 
Of this great Girty, cometo viſite you. 

Hel, My brothers ſtolnevpon vs ynayares, 
Let me mtreatdthee royallDiomad, 1161) 
And you Therſites, de meſo much grace; + 
As giue them friendly meeting, 

Djom, Qaecne we fhall. : Exeunt. 

He/, Our intertainment ſhall be ginet aboord, 
VVhere I preſume, they ſhallbe welcome gueſts 
To princely Pares. 

Pa. As to your ſelfg, faire Queene, 

He/. Set forwards then. 

Pa, Welehoylevp ſayle, neere to retarhe againe. | 

E xennt tve-Troians with a great ſhowt. 0 
Enter Caſtor, Pollax,Diomed, Therfſites: 

Caſt. Our brother Aeneas gone for Creete? 

Pol, Our loue to ſee him,makes vs looſe much tare 2 - 
Yet all our labour 1s not vaialy ſpent, 
Since we ſhall {ce our ſiſter, 

Enter the Spartan Lord in ha#t, | 

Sp. L. Princes, the Kings betray'd , all Greece diſhonotiFed, 
the Queene borne hence, the Tro5axs haue Weiglhtd anchor, and 
with a proſperous galethey beare from henge: TP 4 
Shouting and hurlirg vp their caps for ioy, 
They erye farwel to Greece, amayne for Troy. : 

They. Ha, ha, ha, 

D4o.The Queene borne hence,with that {mooth traytor Paris. 
See princes with what pridethey haue aQuanc'd _ ; ' 
The Armes of Tyoy vpon their wauing pendans, 
Ca#,Ragenot,but lets reſolue what's to be done. 

Dio, Let ſome ride poſt tg {yveete for Mrnelas. 
| TY = Spe Ls - 


The Iron. CAge. 
$p. T,, That be nyy charge. 
Dp. YVko!leatier him to Sea ? _ 
Pol That wil my brother Ca#or and my ſelfe, 
And periſh there,or bring my ſiſter backe. 
Ds0.7rinces be't ſo,and fairely may you ſpeed : 
W hilſt I to Aramemmpon, great Actnfes, | 
Viyſſes, Neftor, Aiax , Idomean, 
And all the Kings and Dukes of populous. Greece, 
Relate the wrongs:gene by this. Rauiſher, 
Part, ary be expeditious, Exemnt ſexeral wayes 
Ther, Ha, ha, ha, : 
T ſmelt this Sea-rat erc he came a ſkoare, . by this hee's gaawing 
CIMenelans Cherie , and madea huge hole in't : Ship-dyet plea- 
ſeth *boueall his Paliace banquets , much good doo'tthem ; * 
They are at it without grace,by this both bare : J 
Cuckeld ? no ſubict with that name beeſorry, 
Since Soueraignes may be ſuch in all their glory, 


Explicet Altus primns , 


—_—— _ ——— OI a — 
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 eAfius ſecundus Scana prima, 


Enter Troilus and Creſida. 


704, Faire Creſida,by the honour of my birth, 
AsT am Hetors brother, Priams ſonne, 
And Treilas beft beloir'd of Hecuba, 
As Iloug Armes and ſouldiers, 1 proteſt, 
Thy beauty lines infhrin'd heere in my brelt. 
Cre, As I am (alchas daughter, {rehda, 
High Prieſt to PaZas, ſhee that patrons 7 709 : 
Now fent vnto the Delphian Oracle, : 
To know what ſhal beride Prince Parss voyage. 
I hold the lone of 7r05/ dearer farre. | 
. _ Theato be Queene of Aſa, gy 


im. @., =} a 


The Iron Age © 

Tre;, Daughter to Calchas and the pride of 7707, 
Plight me your Hand and hearr, 

Cre. Faire Heauen I doe. 
Will Tros/xs in exchange grantime his too? 

Tro4. Yes,and faſt ſeal'd; yowgods, your anger wreak: 
On him or her, that firſt this vnion breake: 

Cre. So protelts (effda,wretched may they dye, 
That'twixt our ſonles theſe holy bands vnrye. 


Enter Margaretan one of Priams youngeft ſonnex. 


Aarg. My brother Troilnes, we kaue newes frgm Greece, 
Prince Parts is return'd, 
. Tros, And with a priſe ? 
eMarg. Aſia affoords none ſuch. 
Tres, What is hee worth ourAunt Hefrone? 
Cre. Or what mightbe her yame ? 
Marg, Hellen of Sparta. 
Tres, Hellens name 
Hath ſcarce been heard in T7 oy; 
Marg. Butnow her fame 
Will bee cterniz'd, for a face more faire 
Sunne neuer ſhone on, nor the carth ce re bare. 
Why ſtay you here ? by this Faris and thee 
Are landed inthe Port of Texedes, 
There Priam, Hecnba, Hettor, all Troy 
Meete the mid-way to attend the Spartan Queene. 
Tros, In that faire Traine, my Crefid ſhal be ſecne 
Of rarer beauty then the Spartan Queene, 


A flexriſh, Enter at ene doove, Priam , Hecuba , Heftor, Troly 
>. lus, &c. At the other Paris, Hellen, £ncas, Antenor, fc. _ 
tb 


Pri. W hat Earth, whatall mortality 
Can in the height of our inventions finde 
To adde ro Hetens welteme, Troy ſhall yeeld her. 
Should Pallas, Patroneſle et Trey deicend, 
Prinm aud Priems wile, and Proamy ſonnee 
- . Could 


The Tron Aze:; 


Could not aford Her god-head more applauſe, 
rheuamply wee beſtow on He/ena'? 
| Hecu, We&ount you in the number of our daughter?, 
Nor can'wee doc Quecene He//en greater honour. 
Hett, L-was noctorward to have Pars; ſent, 
But being return'd th'art welcome: I defired not | | 
To haue bright He{ex brought, but. being landed, * | 
Hedor proclaimos himfelte her Champion 
'Gainft all the world, and he ſhall guard thee (afe 
Deſpight all oppoſition. | 
Par, Heftos word 
Is Oracle, hec'lc{cale it with his ſword, | 

Pur. And now my turne comes tobid He//ex welcome. | 
You are nw ſtranger here, this 1s your Troy, 

Priam your father, and this Queene- your-mother: | ( 
Theſe be yom valiant brothers, all your friends. | 
Why ſhould a teare fall from theſe heauenly eyes 
Being thus round ingirt with your allyes. 

Hel, IamlI know not where, not amongſt when, 
I know no creature that I icc {aue yous.: 
I hane Ictt my King, my brothers, ;ſubiects, friends 
For trangers, who ſhanid they forfakeme now, 

I -hane no husband, father, brotherneare: 

P:tr, Hane you notall theſe, i8net Pars heere? 
Harke how the people hauing Fir//ez.ſocna. 
Appland tharrioall of the Spartan Queene; 

And millions that your comming haue attended, 
Armazed {weare ſome Gaddefle 1s deſcended. 

Tra, No way you caa your cyes or body turne, 
Bift where you walke the Prictts thall Incenſe hurne. 

S£ne. The {acrificed beaſts the ground thall beate, 

And brightrcligious fire the Altars keate 
He#, Nor fearethe bruiteof warre or threatning ſeele, 
V rated Greete wee value nor. 
Tr, Alone, by Heforis this Towhe wellmar't, 
Kezlikc an Army againſt Greece thall ſand, 
Par, Ad who worth feare for ack a royall yife 
Ry. | 44. -. 
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The Inv aye. 
To (et the vniuerſall World at firife : - 
Bright Hellcns name ſhall hue, and nere hane eh@, 
W hen all the world about you ſhall contend. 
Kel, Beas be may,fince weare gone thus farre, 
Proceede we will in ſpight of threatned warre, 
Hazard,anddread ? both theſe we nothing hold; 
$0 lorg as Pars: we may thus infoid. 

Pay, My father,mother,brothers, tifters all, 
ilinw and Troy mn pompe maielticall, 
Shall ſolemaize our naptials. Ler thar day 
In which we eſpoulc the beauteous Hell:ena, 
Be held a hely-day,a day of joy 
For euer, in the Kalenders of Troy. 

Pri, It ſha'l be ſo, we hane already ſent 
Our high prieſt Calchasto the Oracle 
ArDelphos to returne vs the ſuccefle, 
And atrue notice of aur future warres, = 
W hilt we expe his comming, be'r our care, | 
The Spartans Geoud nuptials ts prepare. Exit, 


Enter after an alarum, King Agamemnon, Menelat' 
Achilles, Aiax, Patrocius, Therfires, 
Calchas, &c. 
A;a,Thou glory of the Greekes,the great commander 
Of the ſtout Mirmedons : weiceme from De/phos, 
W hat ſpeakes the Oracle? the facke of Troy ? 
Or the Greekes ruine ? (ay ſhal wee be victors, 
Or Priam tryumph in our onerthrow, 
Acehi. The god of Delphos ſends you ioyful newee; 
A'roy fhal be {ackt,and webe Conquerors : 
V pon your helmes weare triple ſpangled plumes : 
Let all the lowdeſt inftruments ef warre, 
W ith ſterne alarums rowte the monſter death, 
And march we boldly to the wals of Troy; 
Troy ſhall beſacktand we be conquerors. 
Atax, Thanks for thy newes aAchilles,by that hottor 
My father woane ypon the wals of Troy, z 


| The 1108 Apt 
My warlike father fax Telamon z 
I would notfor the world, Pri.:m ſhould fend 
Inceſtious Helen backe on tearmes of peace. 4 
May ſmooth YVl:ſſes and bold D iomed, 
W hem you hane ſent on your late Embaſſie, 
Be welcom'd as Lntener was to Greece, ' 
Scorn'd andreuil'd, fince th'Orac'e hath ſayd, 
T roy ſhal beſackr,and we be Conquerors. \ 
eAchi, King eAramemnon,heere's a Tromn prieſk 
Was ſent by P7445 to the Oracle : 
The renerent man I welcome,and intreate 
The General with theſe Princes,do the like. 
Agam, Welcome to Agamenmmen reuerent Calchas. 
«Mes, To Menelaw welcome. 
efiax.- ToeAiax welcome father canſt thou fight 
'As wel as pray, if we ſhonld want for men ? 
, Cal, ByprayersIvſcto fight,and by my counſel 
Giueayde to Armes. 
_eaxSuchas are paſt armes, father Calchas ſtill, 
Say counſels good, butgiue me ſtrength at will, 
When you with all your Ceunſel, in the eld 
Meete Heiter with bis ſtrength, tel ms who'le yeeld ? 
eAga, The ſtrong built walls of ftately Tenedos 
We haue lenePd with the earth, It now remaines 
We march along vnto the wals of Troy, 
'And thunder vengeance in King Priami cares, 
Had we once an{were of our Embaſſie. 
Aiax, I ceuer held ſuch Embaſlics as baſe, 
Thereſtitution of our raniſht Q teenie 
On termes of parley bars our jherne reuenge, 
And ends our V Varere fully i beginne,. 
King Agamemnon no, Arax fayth NO, 
V Vholeſivord as thirſty as the parched ca:th, 
Sha) neuer ride-inpeace vpon his thigh, 
Whilſt inthe t&wne of Try there breathes a ſoule + 
That gaue conſent vnto the Spartars rape: 
March, mgich, and lettkethunder of our drinayes *: 


Strikes 


ot 
— 


e Ire dye. 
Sarike tefromy te the Cirty Pergama | 7 

' eAchil. The ſonne of Telawon ſpeakes honourably, 
Wee haue brought a thouſand ſbips to Texedos, 

And euery ſhip Fl franghe with men at Armes: 
And all theſs armed men with fiery ſpirits 

$worne to reuenge King Menelans p 

And burne skie-kifling [ſm to the ground, 
Therefore ſtrike yp warres inſtruments on hye, 

And march ynte the Towne couragioully, 


In thety march they are met by Viyfſes and King Diotn i 
x Thich they makg « ffand, 4 $ ORNY 


«Aga. Princes, what anſwere touching Helena? 
' Dis, Wharanſwere but diſhonourable tearme ? l 
Contempr and ſcorne pearcht on their leaders browes, 
By /oxe 1 thought they would have flaine vs both. 
If cuer Helen bee redecm'd from thence s 
Buc by the ſacke of Troy, ſay Diomed 
Is no true ſouldier, 
Yhyſ. Even in the King 
There <1d appeare ſuch high maieſticke ſcorne 
Of threatned rnine, that I thinke himſelfe 
Will put on Armes and-meete vs inthe field: 
Wee linger time great ke non, march, 
That we may buckle with the pride of Troy, 
Ags. Priam fo inſolent, his fonnes fo brane 
To intertaine ſo great Embaſſadonrs 
With tuch vngentle viage. | 
Achil, They haue a Knight caFd Hefoy,on whoſe yalouy 
They build their proud defiance, if! meete him, F.- 3e4 
Now by the azurd Armes of thar bright goddeſſe 
From whom [ am deſcended, with ny fword 
Ile loppe that limbe oft, and inforce their pride 
Fall at « Fchifes faete, Hettor and I 
Muſt not beth; ſhine ac once in warres brightSkie, 
H14x, When they both meete, thegreater dimmg the lelſe, 
Great Generall, march, 45x inungs not words 
2 
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The Iron Ave. 
50 wellas blowes,ina field glazd with (words: 


Enter to them in eArmes , Priam, Heftor , Troilus, Pajys" 
Ancas, Antenor , Deiphobus, &c. 


Pri. (alchas a Traitour ? 

Par. Andainought the Greekes ? 

Het, Baſe runagate wretch, when we their Tents {urprue, 
As Heitor lines the traiterous Pronhet Gies. 

e/E ne, Letoot renf*mbrance ot fo baie a wretch 
Make ys forget out fatety, th'  47giue Kings 
Are landed, and this day. rac't Teneaos : 
And bid vs battaile on Scammanner Tlaines. 

Tro. W hom we wil giuea brauc and proud aftront, 

Shall we no” brother Hettor ? 

Helt. Trorlus yes, 
And beate a fre out of their Burgoners 
Shall like an earthy Commet blaze towards Heaven 
There grow a fixt ſtarre inthe Firmament ,-* 
To emblaze our laſting glory: Harke their Drums, 
Tctour Dra-names gether parleance. 


eA partie, Both g Armies haue an enter-view- 


eAgs, 1s there amongſt your troopet a fellog Prinee 
Cal'd by the name of Pars ? 
Par, Is there ainor gt your troopes a Knight 1@ bold 
Dares meete that Parss (i ge in the field, 
And cali him fellon? 
He, Or mfulting Greeke, 
Is there one T elamen, darcs (et his foote 
To Paris (herc hee ſtands ) and hand to hand 
Mainta1 ie rhe wrongs dane to Hefenc, 
As Paris ſhall the Tapc of Helena. 
eAiax, know here 1s one cal'd fAiax Telamony, 
Behold him well, onne te that Tefawor: 
Thou faine would'(t (ce, and hee dares (ct his fat 
To Pers: or thy ſelfe. $2 % x 
He-?.. Thou durk got. 


LIMILI 
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The 1rilh Age. 
Ajax, Dare not? | 
Het, Or if thou durſt, by this my warlike hand 

Tle make thine head fall where thy foot ſhould ſtand: 
f\nd yet I loue thee cuze, know thou haft parlic'd 
With Tre1an HeiPor, 
eAiax. Were't thou ten Hettcrs,yet withallthy might 
Thou canſt not make my head fail ro my feete; 
By /exe thou canlt not cuze. 
Achil. 1 much hane heard 
Ofſi:ch a Knight ca'd by the rame of HeFor, 
Tf thou bee'ft hee whoſciword hath coaquerd Kingdomes, 
Punnone, Ithria, aad Samothrare, 
And to thy fathers Empire addcd them : 
eAchilles nsa friend wils thee to ſheath 

Thy warlike (word, retirefrom Troyes defence 

And ſpare thy precious life, I would not haue 

A Knight ſo fam'd meete an vntimely graue. 

Het?. I meet thee in that honourable loue; 

Ang for thine owne ſake wiſh thee fate absord. 

For if thou tayeft thou ſonne of Pe/erc, 

I'd haue thee know thy fame is notthine owne, A 

Butall ingroſt for mee ; not all thy guard 

Of CE CHMirmidons Can wall it lafe 

From mighty He#or. 

Dis. Shame you nat great Lords 

To taike ſo long ouer your menacing (words ? 

A || Greeks. Alarme then for Greece and Helens, 
Al Tre1ans. As much for ys, for Troy and-Heeyba, 


(A great alarme mud excurfiens, after which, 
enter Hector and Paris. 


Hell, Ohbrother Paris, thou haſt this day lodg'd 
Thy loue in Hefors ſoule, it did me good 

To ſeerwo Greeksſb Knights fall in thei blood 
Vader thy manly arme 


E 3 tary. 


The Iron Agh 


Pay. My blowes _ ap OE 
Vnto the{e poaderous troakes great Tetdy oley, 
Ohchat hore quarrel] might be ended 
In equall op: vſition, you and I 
Agiitt the rwo moſt valiant. 

HeF, I willtry 
The vertue of a challenge, in the face 
Of all the Greekes I will oppoſe my ſelfe 
To fing'e combate, hee that takes my g 
Shall fecle the force of mighty Heer; rage. 


eA tarne, Both the Armies make ready tv toyne battaile, bus 
HeQor fteps betwixt thens holding vp his Lance, hy 


Hef, Heare mee yon warlike Greeke-, you ce theſe Relds * 

Are ali dyde purple with the recking gore 
Of menon both fideslaine, you ſee my ſword 
-Glaz'd in the ſanguine moylture of your friends, 
Fecall the ſoane of Satarvue tor a witriefle 
"To Hettors words, I haue not mer ane Grer5an 
Was able to withſtand mee, my ſtroug ſpir.t 
Would faine be equal'd : Is there your Troupes 
A Knight, whoſe breſt includes ſo much of yalour 
To meere with He&or ina fing'e warre ? 

By /oxe I thinke there is not : If there be? 

To Him I make this proffer; if the gods 

Shall grant to him the honour of the day, 

And I be ſlaine ; his bee mine honoured Ar mes, 
To hang for an eter:-all Monument | 

Of his great valour, but my margled body 

Send backe to Troy, tn a red funerallpile, 

But if hec fall? the armour which hee weares 

Ile lacge as Trophies on epoltoes ſhrine, 

Aud yeeld his body to hame funcrall rignts. 

And a faire Monument ſo neere the Sea, 

Thar Merchants fiyung ia their fayle-wing'd (ſhips 
Neere to whe hoare m after tumes may tay, 


Thete, 
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The 1108 Ant? 
There liesthenman iy wid 4 es flay, 
And there's my Gantiet to make m LW. 
Mew. W ill veer rake vp his gage? tal this proud challenge 
Bre Intertain'd by none? I know you all 
Shame to deny,yet feare to vndertake it: | 
The cauſe is mine, and mine {ball be the honaur 
To cembar Het7 or, 
Aga, Menelaw pawie, 
Ts not Achilles here, Atax bere, = *© 
And Kingly Diewed? how willthey ſcorne, 
That ftand ypon the honour of their ſtrength, 
ſhould you prenent them of this glorious combat. 
Par, By /oxe I thinke they dareas well take vp 
A poyſonous Serpent as great He&ors gage. 
£24 Yes Tron, ſee ſt thou not «£ acides 
Dartemmulous lookes on Kingly Diomed, 
Leaſt hee ſhould ſtoope to take his Gantletyp, 
And ſee how Diomed eyes warlike Hiax, 
"Aiax,Viyſſes : enery ene inflam'd 
To anſwere Hettor, a 
Achil, 1s there any here 
Dares ftoope whilſt great Hebiles is jn place? 
Atax. 1 dare. 
Dis. And ſo darelI, 
Achil, You areall too weake 
To incounter with the mighry He&or, arme;, : 
This combat ſoly doth belong to mee. | 
Aiax, Then wherefureco ſt not thou take vp the Gantler 2 / 
Achil. Toſee ifthou or any bolder Greeks aa 
Dare be ſoinſo entro touch ghe ſame, 
And barre me of the honour of the combat, 
eAax. By allthe gods 1 dare, 
Achil, And all thedinells 
T'lc loppe his hands off that dares touch the gage! 
Ub. Pray leauethis emulaus fury : Agamemuos; 
To end this difference, and vrouide a Champiag 
Toanſyers Hettegs honowable challengg 
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The Iron Ages 


Of nine the moſt reputedvaliant - 
Let ſcueral! Lots be caſt into an Helme, - 
A:nongſt them all one priſe, he to whom Fortune 
Sha'l gine the honour : let him ſtraightbearm'd 
To incon ter migdty HeRor on this plaine. 

Ages. It thal < {o you valiant ſonnes of . Priars : 
Concu4 your warlike Champion to his Tent, 
'. To breath a while,and put his armour on : 
No ſooner ſhal the priſe be drawne by any, 
And our bold Champion arm'd, but abrane Herald 
Stall gine you warturg by the trumpets found, 
Till when we will retire yuto our Tents. 
As you vnto the Towne. 

Pay. Faint hearted Greekes, 
Draw lots to anſwere ſuch a noble challenge, 
Hd great eAchilles caſt his Gauntlet downe 
Amn1g? King Friams ſonnes, the weakeſt of ift 
v-1'd in the heate of Alames, or mouth of Hel, 
Af.verethe challenge of fo brane a King, 

F-, Greekes to your Tents, i toput armour ef1 ; 
Make halt, i long to know.my Champien. Fxexnt aff 


Flowik. Enter aboue wpon the wals,Priam, Heeuba, 
Hellena, Polixena, Aftianax, Margareton. 
with attendants, 
Pr. Here from the wa's of 7roy,my reveran: Q 1cene, 
A114 beautious Hel/ex, we will ſtay to fee 
The warhcke conmbate *twixt our valiant ſonne, 
nd the Greekes champion. Y onng eAftiancx, 
Pray that thy father may hauce V Rory. 
fs. Why ſhou'd you goubr his fortune? whoſe ſtrong arine - 
Vnhkorſt a thouſand Knights ail inone Cay 
And thizke you any one amongit the Greekes I 
Is able to inconnter with his ſtrength ? | 
Prs.- But how{ocver chiid,vnto the pleaſure \ 
Ofthe high gods, we mult referre the 60mbare, 
Snte* Paris below, 


\ 

\ 
\ 
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Par. Vyroyaliather, hriefndend pe # D £512 14fT 
with'the Queens mpmehey;* 1 72 - 
And craves your prayers't6 the al) powerful gods, oF pH 


Sends for yout biefliag 


To grant him viftory, 


} Pri. Bleſt may fiebs with honor; my ofiſons”” | | 


Dart me one kiſſe from theſe high battlements © © 
Te cheere hip with:thanks queen,theſe \ipsare clarns 


Heralds 0» both fdet r the two Champions HeRor 
and Ainx ebetwixt the two Armies, 

Agam.. None prefiezo0 ncere the Champtons, 
7 #44, Herdlds of both fides;keep the fouldiers back, 
HefF, Now Greekes let me behold my Champien, 
Atax, Tis 1,thy couien Ajax T clamon. | 
Hec. And Cnz, by fox? thou haft a braue aſpeR, 

It cheeres my biood to looks on ſach a'fos : : 

I would there ran none ef our Trojan blood 

Inall thy veines,or that It were diuided 

Fromrthat which thon' receineft from Telamo:: : 

Were l affured our blood one ſide, 

And that the other ; by icke 7owes, 

I'd thrill my Iauelinat the Greelas moyRute, 

And ſparetheTroianblood : Asx I louait 

Too = to ſhed it, T could rather wiſh 

Achilles the halfe god of your huge army, 

Had beene my ovpoſtte. 

{ Aja. Hee keepeshis Tent 

In mournful paſſion that he miſt the combare: 

But Hefor, 1 hal giue thee cauſe to ſay, ». 
' There's in the Greekifh hoaſt a Knig':t a Prince, he 
As Lyon hearted, and as Gyant ſtrong F. 3 
\ - As Thetis Onge : behold my warlicke Target  , . 

Of pondrous braſſe, quilted with ſeauen Oxe hides, ,. Ss 


| Jopenerrable, aad {o ful of weight, 
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Shall inuocate the g5ds for his faced, '! * * dre 

Par. I almoſt had fo t fire Hetleny on 09D 
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| The Iron Age. 
That Tcarſe a Grevian(ſane my ſelfe) can lift ie 3 : 
Yer can I yſe it likea Snammers fan, ' . 
Made of the ftatelytraine of, [wwo's bird : 

My ſword will bite thehardeſt Adamant, 
I'le with my Janeliacleaue a rocke of Marble:. 
Therefore though grear Acbi/les tenothere, 
Thinke not brane couſen Hector but to finde, 
Achilles equal bozh ju Krepgrh and.minde. 


Alarum , in this combate both hating loſt their ſwords ahd 
Shields. Hector takes vp a great peeceof a Rocke,and caſts 
at Aiax +; who teares 2 young Tree vp by the rootes, and. 
affailes Hector., ft which they are parted by both armies. 


Age. Hold,you halie botf{ ſhed blood too dears tolvoſe, 
In fingle oppoſition, | 
Pax. Is your Champion, | 
My couſen Azax willing to leaue combate ; 
Will hee firſt gine the worc? . 
Aia. Sir Parssna, 
*Twas Hector challenge,and 'tis Hectors office, 
If we furceaſe on equal termes of valour, 
To gige the word. 
Hee, Then here's thy cauſins hand, , 
By Tome thou haſt a luſty pondrons arme : - 
Thus till we meete againe, lets part both friends ; ; 
For proofe whereof Ajax wele interchange 
Somewhat betw ixt vs,for alliance ſake : 
Hererakethis ſword and target,truſt the blads,. 
Tt neuer decem'd his maiſter, 
Aia. Takeof me 
This purple ſtudded belt, I won it colfen 
Fromthe moſt valiant prince .of Sqmethrace : 
And weare it for my ſike. 
| Enter an Herald. 
He, Priamynto the Greekiſh Genera) 


This profet makes, Becauls theſe blood-ſtayn'd fields, _ 
Augc 


"Afe oliet: 
Tilall the 


ET 


Ww Are nn twenty of your 
To banquet with him in ke royal Pllares 


Thoſe reuels ended, then to armes 
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kitor, waketacs 


Ars. Atruc SS. the 
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Wwe eald neo: but for our ſafe returne 


and you, wharpledges haus you found? 


"From Fro 
Hee, 


For Proam: p 


"We le meetp King Prier: necre his Citties wall 


= 


ou ſhal notneed more then the faith of Hittey 


ledge, King Agememnen take 
My faith and i argv if Prim breake, 
Ile breake the hezzt of 
Age, We'le take your 
To morrow morning when fit hower Ghal call, 


'd word, this night we'le part, 


meet Alm ſcanndur, 
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Ther, Brave time,rget 


wa 


rſ\ucha 


A 


E#torTherſlites, 


peece ef light 


aeth > what's the reaſoh'? 
A Laſſe of m 4 this feature 


Might Taker rapi,and ſtolne 


oY. by Faris, 
note of all this irrefor't ; 


Now all the Werld's tury'd — and in time 


All wenches willcturne witches: bar theſe 


Proglaime their [gnter-view, 


wer ky L 


'F 2 


Trumpets 
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kange,from fight TY 
heany blades to flye in _ Spy ane, 
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into the City. | 
They, See bere's the pictureof a polliticke Rate; 

They all imbrace and bugge;ye deadly hare: 

They fay their are braue Lafles in this Trop. 

W hat if Ther fires ſprucely ſinug'd himfe!te,. 

Aad ftrin'd to hide his hutch-backe: Ne net I. 

Tis held a rule, whom Nature markes in ſhow 

And moft deformes, they are bheſtarm'd below 1 

T'le not conceale my vertnes yet flrould Eventer: 

To dame tny (elfe for painting, fanne my face 

With a dyde Oftriteh plume, piaſter my wrinkles 

With ſome old Ladies Trowell, I might paſſe 

Perhaps for ſome maide-marrian : and (ame weneh 

W agtiagigood eye-fight,might perhaps miſtake me 

For a ſpruce Courtier : Courtier ? of I frem 

My fir diſcretion hane abhor'd that yamac, | 

Still faiting my conditions with my ſhape, 

And dee, and will, and can, when all elſe fayle : 

T neither ſooth nor ſpeak wel: braue]y rayle, 

And that's Tber/ires hamour, 

Lowd Muſiche. Along rable, and abanguet inflate, they bro 
ſeated, a Troimn end Greeke, Hecuba, Polixeta, Creſida, a» 
#rher Ladies waite , Calchas 5s preſent whiſpering with his 
Daxghter Creſidaz | ee 2h 


&ri5, After ſo much boſtiliry in Reels, 
All welcome to this peaceful! intermaine., | 
Aga. Priam wee know thee to be hogourable; 
Although our foe Treaſon is to be fear'd 
In Peſants not in Princes. T$9 k&. 
Hec. Ey ©, now fit, a Troian and a Creeke, : | 
Touſin As«.r ngere mee, you are vextin bleud, 
And neere mee you &all fit : the ftrayne ofhonous 


Thar makss you ſo renoyu'd, ſprong, from Hefore:. 


floariſh, Enter all-the .Greekenon one fde, all the; Treians 
on the other : Enery TroiakPronge witertaines « Grecke, and ! 
fo march two aud two, diſconrflug, as being conduled by ghen- / 


be Iran Mer de 


Tis art of Heftors bloud, 

- Iefſenoble are your father Telamons, *1* 

We'came to Trey, andHecrwry welcumentls” --- 
eAiax, In Trey thy kinſmanburivfielIthy'for + X 

Thy we'ceme Couſin here pay weichtankag” © 11k 

The truice expir'd,with buffers blowes and{knorhs , 

| Hect, For that wee lone thEGnze," 
Achbil. Me thinks this Trogan Hector” 

Out thines Achs/tes and bis polifetionogrs 

Ecelipſeth our bright glory, lies fer -/ Vf! 


La 


W ee cannotruye,. * 
Par. King Menclawe, wewere once your gueſt, 
You now are Qurs,ay welcothe vo Troy o 
As weto Sparta, .\- ; 
Men, But that theſe our tongues | 
Should be as wel! trace bound as ourharpe Weapotis,,. 
We conld be bitter P avio+butheue done, 
Viyſ. Menelars is diſcreet, ſuch heyſtons wrongs 
Should be diſcours'd by Armes and not by tongues, | $1 
Dio. Why deth ZHrbiller emunder tha way cock 
Achil. 1s thata 7 roiaw Lady ? y TIO R 
Tros, Shee is. perch 
Achil, From whence? my OLE 
Pri. Of vs; — wo \ 
Achil. Her name 3 . | » 
Pri: Polyxena, : 
Ach, Polixena? heath melted vs within; 
And hath diſſolu'd afpiritof Adamant; 
Shes hath dove maze then HeGor and all Troy, - 
Sheec hath ſubdu'de Achifesr, 1 mY 
Cal. In ene word this Troy ſhallbe ackr a > 
For (o the gods have told mee, Gre ece thz!l phos. ag & 
And they beruin'd, leane then immivent perill, * 
And flye to ſafery. | 

Cre/. From Troilzar f 

Ca!/, From deſtruction, taks Diemed ues 
QTroim nd hy death, GE 


> 
E 3 Ceef, 


——_ »*” 


Cf Thik Trolla: and my.ruing”.. . 
Cal. In Crefd mad? [22G 
Wiltth e thy father, wha for thee 
and for thy ſafety hath forſooke his: Counerey? . 

Cre/. Muſt thenthis Cirty periſh 2 

Cal, Troy cauſt fall. 

Creſ. Alas for Trey and Troilne. 

Cal. Loue King Diomed 
A Prince and valiant, which adds Emphaſrs 
To his Laperiall tile, liue Dsomeds Queene, 
'Be briefe, ſay quickly wilt is t done ? 

{:/.. Diomedand you i'le follow, Troilus flaws: | 

Tros, Bee't efiax, or Achilles, that Greeks yes | 
W ho ſpeakes it, i'le maintaine it on his perſoa, 
_eAiax. Ha Ailax! 

eAchil, Achilles ! \ 

Dio, We ſpeake it, and dares 'Troi/x fay we lia? 

Troi, And (weare it Deomed. | 

Dis. Dar'ftthou make*cgood ? 

Tres, On Dzomed,nr on the bo'delt Greeks 
"That cuer manac'd Troy excepung none- 

eAl Greeks. None? 

eAl{ Treians, None. 

Hec. —_—— Rouge. 

efga, Kings of Greece, 

Prs. Princes of Troy. 

Mcbil. «Achille; haflied? 

Miax. And great Aiax drau'd? 

Hef. It great eAchilles, Aiax, or the Dinel 
brave Treilxs,he fhail braue ard baffle tthee. 

PR. Some, 

Age. Fellow Kinge, 

Pri; As wee are Priam and your father, 

Aga. As weeare Agamemmon Generall 
'Turne net this banqrret to a Centanrs feaft, 
If voir be rife debure it Þ1 faire terwes, 


a. > Xx. . 
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" Pu kane! aul7 ' hey 


Ne = -Þ 
\ Ajax Y ae gold 
"FF Tn Vane, 7 1 $9 - 
Troi/ns will maintaine Ce ws 5 45 SY 
Aud ſo farre, be ir through 77 Pang | 
#efor will backe hun, | 
%. Par. NY Coen 224 in 
Pri. Mild wibupflePrines a 
Tros. King Diewad iintaines ar. | 
He faith it way his Launce diſlnopated Trei/as, 
And not the ſtumbling on the breathilefe courſe - 
Of one new (laine thatfeld mee... © 
+ Par, 'Tis falſe, . c 
Men. 'Tis truae.! , 15 —_ 
Par. It was my fortune to malt goed} Gald,* 
Axd hee _ for mee, Do Sfp 
W as not w xe peares Jengthy ephacy 
» Men. How Troian rauifher ? FR 
" Pay, Call mee not Cnckold ar, 
I care not what you terme me. 
Mew, I cannot brooke this wrong- 
P ar. Say'ſt thou-mee ſo madde.Grerks ?* 
Pri, Paris. 
Aga. hg way? Kingdomes Lords, and catihor ſway, 
Your owne affection ? 
Prs, Paris, forbeare. 
Mildly diſconrſe, and gently wee ſhall heare. 
Par, Ifay King Diomed vahorſt not Trois, 
Dis. How came. 1 by his horſethen ? 
Par. As the ynbackt courſer hauing loſt his rider, . _ 
Galloptabout the- field you met with __ 
And catch'd.him by the raine. 
Tres, Here was agoodly at 
;To boaſt on,and ſend word to {refida- 
Die. Was ne, Prince neate hen I encounired T _—, 
F'#" 4 Y . [SPE 


C 


T he Iron-ddfto 
" Men. 1 was,and faw wat6e. 5 weighs n2'5 mOY Wyo: ; 


Tumble downe Troyime bur peruſe tis armour, i: LEROY 
The diut's till in the vajabrate;4 3: hart ts » FRE 
Aza, Bee'r ſo,or not {o, at this tims fotbaare- I 2 es 

To yige extreames. Kingsletthitibeakhgo: noundy 

Pledge me King Priem inu:cnuptyl onown'ds:. TEIN 
Her, Now after banquet, /remels {Muficke frrike 

& virhicke traine,we are notall for warre, . ; 

So1.diers their ttormy ſpirits can appeaſe, ? 
Ang lo.inetimes play rhe Cograce waenthey pleaſe. 


A lofty Javed of fxtvewePrinoes, halfe Troians 
halfe Grecians. 
"xj. I haucobſeraed dchi/lespand his eye 
Du. 5 0nthetace of faire Polsxens, 
\42. Why is not Hcllen hergatthis high feaſt Þ 
7 \aue Cent many adropof:biood for her, 
Yet neuer law kerface. 

Ach: | could lone-Hefor,what's ouy canſeof quarrel? 
Foy. Hellexs rape? that rape hath calt already 
T161'14s of fuules, why might'not this contention 
*Twix: Parrs and the Spartan King be ended, 

And we 'eane Troy with honour. 
Ata. Achilles how? ©Y 
Achs, Fetch Hell-» hether,ſfet her in the oudſi 
Of this brave ring of Princes, Paris here, | 
And Alenelans heere: ſhe betwixtboth : 
They court her oreagaine , whom ſhe ele&s 
Before theſe Kings, lethim inioy ber ſtill, 
For whogvould keepe a woman gainſt her wil? 
Men, The names of witeand husband,th'interchange 
Of our two blo6ds in yonngg Hermione, 
To whom we are joynt parents, Hellexs honor 
All pleade on my part, I am plea{de te ſtand 
To great Achilles motion. 
Par, Soare WE. 
All that I bane for comfort is but this, 


The tro Age? q 
"That in the diy I ſhow the properer may 
Ith'aightI pleaſe hey berter then hee can. 
Hee, Are all the Greecian Kings agreed to this? 
eAll, We are, WEAare, | 
Hec. Place the two reuall then,eachbide his fare, 
And vſher in bright Helen all ſtate, | 


The Kings promiſcuonſly take their places , Paris 'and 
Menelaus «re ſeated oppoſite, Hellen 5s brought 
in betwixt them by Hecuba and the Ladzes, 
Hel, Oh that I were (but Heller ) any thing ; 
Or might hane any obie&t in my eye 
Save CMenelawns : when on him I gaze, 
My errour chides mee, I my ſhame emblaze. 
AMene, Oh Helen, inthy cheeke thy guiltappeares, 
More I would ſpeake,but words are drown'd in teares. 
Ata, A gallant Queene, for fuch a royall friend 
Wh hat mortal] man would not with owe contend? 
HMene, Helen the time was 1 mightcall thee wife, 
But that ſtile*s changed ; Ithou thy telfe art chang'd 
From what thou waſt : and (moſt inconſtant Dame) 
Haſt nothing left theelaue thy face and name. 
Pa, Andiboth theſe haue : haſt thou nat confeſt 
Faire Helen, thy exchange was for the beſt, - 
Aene. W hat can oug Sparta value ? 
Pa. Troy, 
CHiene, You Erre. 
Pa. who breathes that Sparta would *fore Troy prefer, 
Mene. Tho haſt leftthy father Tendarm, 
Pa. To gayne 
King friam,Lord of all this princely trayne. 
Aene, Thy mother Eedathou halt Icfc who mournes, 
And with her piteous reares laments thy loſle : 
Cannot chis mooue thee ? 
Hel. OhT haueleft my mother. . 
Pa. No Hellen,but exchang'd her for another; 
Poore Leda, for rich Heewba, a hve Quews 


The Iron Age 
For the great «Aſia» Bmpreſſe. | a 
ms Phoat oa and from Po/lux thou haſt rayp'd 
Thy natura'l brothers, | 
Hel, Trac, true, 
Par, No, but chang'd, 
For Hettor,Troi/ns,and theroyall ftore* 
Ofeighr and forty valiantbrothers more. _ 
Men, If nothingelſe can mone thee Helena, 
Thinke of our daughter young Hermione. 
Hel, My deare Hermiove, 
Men. Canſtirhoucall herdeare, 
And leaue that iſſue which thy wombe did beare? ' 
Shee's ours betwixt vs, canſt thou ? 
Par, Can ſheet: knowing, 
A ſweeter babe within her ſweete wembegrowmg 
Begot laſt night by Pars, FA 
ler, Looke this way Hellen, ſee my artnes ſpread wide, , 
T am thine husband, thou my Spartan bride. 
Hel. That way ? | 
Par. My Hellen, this way tufne thy ſight, 
Theſe are the armes in which thou layeſt laſt night. 
He], Oh how this Troian tempts mee { 
Alex. This way wite, 
Thon ſhalt ſane many a Greeks and Tro;ans life: 
He/, *Tis true, I know it. 
Par, This way turne thine head, 
This is the path that leades vnto our bed, 
Hel, And 'tis a ſweete ſmooth path. 
Men. Heere, 
Par, Hecre, 
44en,Take this way Heten,this is plaine & enen? 
. Par, That is the way to hell, but this to Heanen: : 
Bright Comet ſhine this way, 
Cen, Cleare itarre ſhoot this, 
Here honour dwels. | 4 
Par, Here many a thonſand kifſe; 
Hel. That way I hould, becauſe Tknow *tis meeter.” p 
1» Wenz 


Men, Welcome, A $ pep 
Hel, But Te this way for P.rvs kifles fiveeter; 
P-r. And may I dye an Eunuch if ere morne 

I quit thee not, | 
" Ae», I cannotbrooke this ſcorne, 
Greciansto Armes, 
He#. Then Greece from Troy deuide, | 
This difference armes, notlanguage moſt decide. 
el] Greekes, Cemetoour Tents, 
All Troiaxs, And wee toman the towne, 
Hef. Theſe Tents ſhall fwimme in bloud. 


Greekesr, Blood Troy ſhall drowne, Exelnt dine s 


Achil, Yet ſhall no ſtroke fall from Achi4es arme, 
Faire Po/ixena, ſo powertull is thy charme. 
eAlarme. Enter Troilus and Diotmed. 
Tros.King Diomed!| 
D4#o. My riuall in the loue of Cyeſide, 
Tre, Falſe (refids, itiurious Diomed. 
Now ſhall I prooue in hoſtile enter-change 
Of warlikeblewes that thou art allynworthy 
The lone of Creſid, 
5 Dio, Why cam'ſt theu noton Horſe-backe, 
That Diomgd once againe diſmounting thee 
Might greete his Lady with another courſe - 
Wonnefromthe hand of Troilxs, 
Troi. Diomed,” 
By the true loue I beare that trethlefſe Dame 4 
T'le winne thee, and ſend thy Horſe and Armour 
Vito the Tent of Creſid guard thy head, 
This day by mee thou ſhalr be captiue led. 


eAlarme, They fight and are parted by the army, 
Diomed /ooſerh his Helmet, 


Tr; Another Horſe for Diomed to flye, 
Hee had neuer greater neede then now to 
Though hee be fled yet Tr05/xs this 1s thine, 
My Steed hee got by fleight, ay by force, 

2 


w_ nw 


The 1118 Ave: 
Yle ſend ber this fo whom hee ſent my horſe, 
Enter &neas and Achilles reading 4 Letter, 

"Achil. Is this the anſwere of the note Lient 
To royall Priam and Queene Hecuba, 
Touching their d2ug.cer bright Polixena ? | | 
ene, Behold Queene Heewbaes hand, King Proams ſeale;- 
W ith the conſent of faire Potsxena, 
Condition'd thts, ec#iles ſhall forbare 
To dammage Troy. 

eAchi. Returne this anſwer backe, - 
Tell Priam that efchilles Arme's benumb'd,- -+4 
And cannot lift a weapon againſt Trop. 
Say to Queene Hec:ba wee are her ſonne, 
And not Achilles, nor one CMirmidon » 
Shall giue her leaſt affront, as for the Lady 
Bid her preſume, we henceforth areher Knight, 
And but for her, 4ch/es ſcornes to fight. 

ene, Then thus ſaith Priam, but reſtraine thy potyers, 
And as hee is a Kivg, his daughter's yours, 

Achi, Farewell. . Exits 

Alarme, Enter Aiax. 
 eAiax, Achilles, where's Achilles, what vrarm'd, 

when all Champaigne where our batrailes ioyne, 
Is made a {tanding poole of Greek:zAblood, 
WW here horics piung'd vp to the ſaddle skirts,, 
And men abouethc waſte wade for the lines, 
And canſfrhou keepe thy Tent? : 

<Fchi. My Lute Parrocirs, . 


Ly 


A great Alarme, Enter Agamemnon, 


x Aga, Let Greekes, let Greekes,let's bend ynnaturall armes 
Againlt our owne dreſts, ere the conquering 7 791ans 
Haueall thc honour of this glorious day. 

Can our great Champian touch a womaniſh Lute, 


L 


nd heare the grones of tyyenty thouſand ſoules 


Gaſping their laſt breath ? . -_ 


W-/7 ] Cat, ; 
Alarmes 


_—} ha £ was! 
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The 08 - Pe {®1 
Alarame. Eater Meaelangs: - \ 


Reſcue, ſome reſcue, the red field is trowd | $43 | 


\ith Hecrors honours and young T reilxs ſpoyles: 
 Achi, Yerallthis moues not me. 
Alarum. E vter V1 fles; | 
Ul. How lorig hath great Achilles binſurnam'd; Coward 
inTroy , that He#or, Troilms, Paris , haue all that Yame ſo 4 
currant inthe r mouthes ? 
I cuer held him valiant, yet wall Achilles hight? 
Achs, Vlyfes; no, 
Beneath this globe AchiHes hath vo foe.” 
V'hlyſ. Then here vnarm'dþe flaink, think {| thou they” | ſpare 
[Thee more then vs ? 
e4iax, Orif thou wiltnotarmethee, 
Tet thy Patrocius leadthy CMirniaone, 
And weare thy Armour, . 
Viyſ. Thy Armour is ſufficient” 7 
Without thy preſence being fear din Troy.” . 
Achs. To ſane our oath and keepe our Tents from ſacke, .. 
Patroclus don our Armes.lead forth ofr guard, 
And wearing them by no Prince be out=dar'd, 
Patro. Ack les honours me,w hat heart can feare, 
Ard great «Achilles {word proofe Armour weare ? * 


Excunt althe Prences, enter. Therfites. 


Ther. Where's this s great! ffrord 2nd buckler man of Greece? 
WW ce ſhall haue him one of ſheakes noiſe, 
And come peaking into the Tents'of the Greeks, 
With will you have: any muſicke Gentlemen. 
Achi. Baſe groome, I] teare thy fleſh like falling Snow: - 
Ther, If I had He&ors face thou durit notdoot. 
Achis. Darſt not ? 
Ther. Duritn "the" $ in the field, thou in thy Tent, 
Hettor playing vpon the Greeki/+ burgonets, 
Achilles fingring vis effeminate Lute. 
And now becaule thou durſt not mecte him 1 the Gald; than 1 
þaſt counterfeued.an houour of loue. Achilles? 
G3. Thou 


The Iron Ages 

T peu the Champion of Greece,ameerebug+heare; 

2 {Car-crow, 2 Hobby-horſe. | 
Achs, Vlifes rraght thee this, deformed Mane. 
Ther, Coward thou durſt notdo this to MeBor” 
Ach. On thee lie pradvile, til I meere wich hin. 


The. Azax is yaliant,and inthethrong of the Troians, . 


$ch:/es is turn'd Fidler in the Tears of 
The Grccians, 


Alarttims Enter Diomed wounded, bringing in 
Patroclus dying, 5 
Ds. Looke here Achilles, | 
Achti, Patroeln ? 
Pat: This wound great HeRoy gane : 
Reuege my death,betore I mecte my graue. 
Enter Vliſſes and Aiax wonnded, 
Viiſ. Yet will Achiles fight? ſee A5ax wounded, 
Two hundred of thy warlike Mirmedons 
Thou haſt loſk this day. | 
Aa. Let's beate him to the field. 
Achs, Ha ? 
Aia. Had I loſt a Parroclxs, a deere Friend 
As thou haſt done, I would haue dond theſe armes 
In which he dyed, fprung through the Troian hoaſt, 
Aud mauger oppoſition, let the blow 
Or by the ſame hand dy'd : comeioyne with me, 
And we without this picture, ſtatue of Greece, 
'This ſhaddow of Achs/es, will once more 
Lwmade the Troian heaſt. 
Aci1i, Atax ? 
Atia, tchitles ? 
Achi, Wee owe thee for this ſcorne. 
Ai4, I fcorne that debt: 
Thou haſt 2ot forght with Hefor, 
Achi, My honor and my oath both combate im mee : 
Purlone ſwayes moſt, 


Alarm, Enter Mcnclams ar! Agamemnon, 


CMeve. 


The Trow 4m” © | 

Mex. Our hips are fir'd, finehundred gallabit veſſels. 
Burnt in the Sea, Falfeof our Flectedeſtroy'd, 

W ithout ſamepreſent reſcue, 

Achs. Ha, ba, ha, - ge, 4 

Aga, Doth no man 25ke where is this double ire, 
That two _ fiyes towards heauen?- - 

Vpon the right our royall Nany burnes, 
Vpon the Ie, Achilles Tents on fire. 

Achi., Our Tent? 

Aga., By Tone thy Tent, andtall thy Mirmedons, 
Haue not the power to: quench t : yetgreat Heftor 
Hath ſhed moreblood this day, then would haue ſeru'd 
To quench, both Fleete .and Tent. | | 

&chi. My (wordand armour 3 
Polixena, thy lcue we will layby, 

Till by this hand, that Treian Hey dye. 


Aia, 1 knew he muſt befired out, Exit, 
Alarum, Enter HeQor, Paris, Troilus, £neas, 
with barniug Fhanes and fire-bals, 
Althe Troians. Strike, ſtab,wound, kill, toffe firebrands, and 
Helter of Trey, and a victorious day, '_ (make Ways 
Hee, Well fought braue brothers, 448 
Enter Agax. 


F a, What's hee? 
Tres. Tis Aiax,downe with him! 
Hee, No man preſume to darta feather at him 
W hilft we haue odds : couſen if theu ſeckeſt combate 3 
Sec we ftaud ſingle, not one Troian here, © 
Shall lay a violent hand ypouthby life, 
Sane wee our (elfe, p 
Aia., Couſen tart honorable, 
I now muſt both intreate and coniure thee; 
For my old Vncle Priars ſake, his ſiſter 
Hefione my mother, and, thine Aunt « * . 
This day leaue thine adnantage, ſpare our Fleete; 
And let vs quench our Tents, .onely this day 


& 


The Iton CAz8. 
Stay thy Vidtorions hand, tis aAiax pleades; 
Whobut of one hath nener begg'd before, 
And ſane of /owe, will not 1ntreate againe, 

A1Troians, Barne, till more hre, 

Hett, Viequench it with his blood 
That addes.one ſparke vuto this kindled flame 3 
My confin ſhall not fox Md:ſcones ſake 
Be ought denide of Hefor, ſhe's our Aunt : 
Thou,then this day haſt ſan'd the Grecian Fleere : 
Lct's (ound retreat, wheſe charge madeal Greece qual; 
We ſpare whole thouſands for one Aiax ſake. 

eA Retreats ſounded. EX xennt the Troians. 

A ia, Worthicſt a line thou haſt, Greece was this day 
At herlafſt caſt, had they purſude aduantage : 
But I deuine, hereafter from this hower, 
We nguer more ſhal ſhrinkebeneath their power, Ee. 

Explicis Adtus beriits, 


— 


eATus Quartur Setend prima, 


Eer HeRor, Troilus, Paris, Aneas, Hectors 
armony bearer, with others, 


Bec, My artnonr,and my truſty Galatee, 
Tic proudeſt ſeed that cuer rider backer, 
Or with his hoofes beate thunder from the earth, 
he Sunncs begins to monnt the Eaſterne hill, 
An woe not yet in field : Lords yefterday 
Vee {bipt a braue aduantage,  elfe thete ſhips 
That Boate now in the Samet hratian road, 
And with their wauing pendants menace Troy, 
Hail wita their flames reefting from the Sea, | 
t thoſe high towers,which now they proudly braue. 


F-04. Ogthen ; eAchilles is ynconquered yet, 


. Great 


Ts Res and the S Li "2 
ond Duke he lamine, 
With dot at with his Lance made exe bleed, 
The bold, (buteuer raſh) Ki Dome, 
To lead theſe captiue «a _ Scagander Plaines, 
That were ataske worth Heltor. 

Par: Why not vs? 
Yet moſt becomming him, come then «/£xeac, 
Let each Picke one of theſe braue Cnmpregs our 
And ſingle him a captiue. 

ene. *'Twerean enterpriſe 
That would deſcrue a laſting Chrenicle: 
Lead on renowned Heftor. 

He8. Vinimble flaue, 
Diſpatch, make haſt, I would be firſt in eld, 
phe pcs I auf be cal'd on, 


Enter Andromache ami young Aﬀtianax. 


eAndro. Oh ftay deare Lord, my royall husband tay, 
Caſt by thy ſhield, fellow vucaſe his armes, 
Knock off the riuers, lay that baldricke by, 
Buzthis one day reſt with Andromache, 
Hee. What meaneſt thou wdman ? 
Andro, To fave my hououred Lerd 
From a (ad fate, for if his ominous day, 
This day diſaſtrous, thou appear'ſt in field 
I never ow hall ſee thee, 
Hee, Fond Andromache, 
Giue me ſomereaſon for't. 
Andro. Afcaretull dreame, 
This night me thought I ſaw thee *mongit the @reckgs 
Ronnd girt with {quadrons of thine ,enemies, 
All which their Jauelias thrild againſt thy breſt, 
And ftucke then in thy boſome. 
Hec. So many Squadrons, 
And all their darts quiuerd itn Hers breſt, 
Some glanc't ypon mine EROS they not?., 


_ 


Pa, 


Thi tron Agt? © 
Par. Did notice of all theſe darts rebound from #20 
And hit thee ſiſter, for (my Laſſe) I know, 
Thou hat been oft hit by thiine He&ov (0. 
Andro. Oh doe not iefſt my husband to his death, 
I wal't aid flept, and flept and wak't againe : 
But both my ſjumbers and my ſounde fleepes 
Met in this one maine truth, 1f thou this day 
Aﬀront thcir Army or oppoſe their fleete, 
After this day wenere more ſhall meete. | 
Hett. Truſt not deceprious viſions, dreames are fables, , 
Adalcerate Sceants of Anticke forgeries 
Playd vpon idfe braines, come Lords to horſe 
To keepe me from the field, dreames haue no force. 
Andro, Treilu, «Entas, Paris,young Aſizanax, 
Hang on thy fathers armour, tay his ſpeed. 
AF. Father} ſ(weete father do not fight to day. 
He#, Help&to fake off theſe burrs,theytrouble mee. 
Andro. Hold, hold thy father, if thou can not kneele, 
Yet with thy teares intreate him ſtay at home. 
Aſts. Thang vpon you, you ſhall beate me father 
Before I let you goe. | 
Het. How boy? le whippe you if you ftirre a foot, 
Go pre to your mother. | 
Pa. Come to horſe. 


Enter Priam, Hecuba , Hellen, ©. 


Pri. Hefor, T charge thee by thine honour ſtay, 
Go not this day to bartaile. 

He#, By all the gods 

Andromache,thou doſt abate my loue 
To winue mee from my g'ory. 

Hec, From thy death. 
Troilu ,periwadethy brother, daughter Helep; 
Speake to thy Paris to intreate him too, ; 

Mel, Paris {weete husband, | 

Pa. Leaue your cunning Hefes 
My brother alles the figld, 


Pitty in vs whole Troyall ready dooem'd | 


The Irot Ave, + 
Hl. But by this kifſe thou Ghale five. + +», 
Fa. Now haue not I the heart to ſay het nay? * © 

This kifle hath ouercomemee, | 
Andro, My dearehh loue, 


Pitty your wife, your ſofmne, your father, all 
Theſe liue beneath the ſafeguard ofthararme; 


To ſinke beneath your ruiae. 
Rr+, If thoa fall, | 
W ho then ſhall ſtand? Troy fhall conſume with fire 
(Thar yet remaines in thee) weeperith all, 
Or which is worſe, Jed.captyue into Greece : 
Therefore deare HeRor, caſt thy armour off, 
«Andre, Hasband, 
Flee. Sonne, 
Hel. Brother, I 
Hef, By ToxeTamreſolu'd. 
Andre, Ohall yes gods ! 
Ho##, Notall the diuells ; 
Could halfe torment me like theſe womehi tonnes; 
Pa. Atrmy catreaty, and for Hellexsloue, 
Leaye vs to beare the fortunes of this day, 
Heres Tro/as and my ſelfe will make them fweare? 
Ere the 6ght end thereare two He&ors here, * 
e£ne, Beſides e/£neas, and Deipbebus 
Young CHargareton,and a thouſand more 
Sworne to {et fire on all their Tents this dayy 
Then He#or for this oncereſglaeto ſtay, 
Het#, To horſe then Parg,do not linger time, 
Pa. To horfe, come brother Tro/we. 
Het; Watch Afargareton, if the youthfull Prince 
Venter beyend his ftr jet him haue reſcue; . 
Tr0s, Hee ſhaltbeall our _ ' ? 
Pri. Heltor let's mount vpen the yralls of Troy, 
And theneeſerucigh the battailes ; 
He8, Wellbee'tſo. 
ens Trois Beets 
I 4 
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Ie leatze the walls and to his reſcueflye, Exit. 
Enter Troilus aid Diomed &frer 41 alarum. . 
Troi, King Diomed. 
Dio, (refs firſt loue. 
Troi. Yes Diomed and her laſt, 
T'e linc to lone her when thy life is paſt. 
Euter Menelaus both wpon Troilns; 
CIWHen, Hold Troian, for no Greevhke muſt be difarm'd: 
Piter Paris, 
Pa. Vnmanly odds, King Menelams turne + 
Thy face this way, 't's Troiah Parss calls; 
Men, Ot all that breath, I loue that Parss tongue 
Whew it ſhall callto Armes : Now one ſhal downe. 
Alarum. Menelaus fals, 
' Pay. Thou keep'{ thy word, forthon art downe indeed. 
Yetby the ſword of Paris ſhalt not dye. 
I flew thy fame whea I firſt ſtole thy Queene, 
And therefore Sparran will now fpare thy life : 
eAchilles, Diomed, Aax, ene of three 
Were noblepriſe, thou art no ſpeyle for mee. 


Alarum, Enter abowe Priam, HeAor, Aftianax, Hecuba, Hel. 
len, &c. Below Achilles and Margareton. ; 


Achil. If rhou bee'ſt noble by thy blood and valour, 
Tellmee if He7tor tbee in field this day, 
 CMarg. Thy coniuration bath a double ſpel], 
Her is not in field, bur here I ſtand 
Thy warlike oppoktte. | 
eAchi: Thou art young and weake, retire and ſpare thy life, 
Mar, I'm Heforsbrether, none of Hefors:blgod 
Did euer yet retreite, 
eFchs, It Hefbors friend, (him, 
Here muſt thy life and glory beth kaue ead. eAchMles kals 
Hec, Qh father, ſee where argareton lyes, | 


Your ſens, my brother by. eFcb1les flaune. 


Fri.” 
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Pr;.” Thy brother Troy/us will xrflepge his defth : - 
But Hettor ſhall not mooue, ; 
Hes. Treylus nor all the Troians inthe field 
Can make their ſwords-bite on Achilles ſhield : 
'Tis none But Meer muſt reuenge his death. 
Fri. Butnot this day. $38 4 
Hef, Before the Sunne decline, 
That tgrrour of the earth Ile make deuine. 
E x# from the wals: 


Alarum, Znter He&or beating before him Achilles 
Mermidons. 

Hef, Thus flyes the diiſt before the Northern winds, 
And turnes to Attoms dancing inthe ayre, 
So from the force of cur yiterieus arme, 
Flye armed {quadrens of the boldeſt Greckes, 
And mated at the terrour of our-name, 
So clearethe field beforeme, no mans fauour'd: 
The blood of three braue Prinets.in my rage, 
T haue ſacrific'd to Aargaritonsſoule. 
Atax Oiulens, Ariax T elamon; 
CAſeriones HMenelans, Idomen, 
Arch-dukes and Kings haue ſhrunke beneath this armg, 
Beſides a thouſand Knights hane falne-this day 
Beneath the fury of my pondrons blowes : 
And not the:leaſt of my viorious ſpoyles, 
= my Jauelin through the brawny thigh-+- - , 
Of ſtrong Achi//er,ahd Tieeke him ſtill, , 
Once morete tug with him-: myſword and breath 
Aſlift me till, ull one dzopdowneindeath. + 


Enter Achilles with his gnard of Mermidons: 


CEC H: 
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Achil. That ſhall my Launcec 
Inb!n9dg letters text vpon thy breaſt, 
For young Patroclus death, for my diſhonours, 

Far thoutand ſpoyles, and for thatinfinite wracke 
Our Army hath indur'd onely by thee, 
Thy life uinnſt yeeld me ſatisfaR1on. 

Hec. My lite ? aud welcome, by ApMi/oes fire, 
I neuer veiitred bloed with morc comentr, 
Thcnagaiuſt thee aAfchil/es, come prepare, 

Achil. For eminent death, you of my warlike guard. 
My Mermidons, for {laughtcrs moſt renown'd, . 
Now ſworneto my dcfignements, your ſteele polaxes. 
Fixe all at ence, and girt him round with wounds. 

Hee, DiſhonourableGreeke, Hethpr nere dealt 
On baſe aduantage, or cuer htc his ſword 
Oucrz quaking toe, bur as a ſpoyke 
Vaworthy vs, {till lefchimto his feare - 

Nor onthe m1, whom fivgly I trake downe, 
Haue I redoubled blowes, my valeur ſtill 
Oppolcc againſt a ſtanding enemy. 
Thee hane 1 twice mbar and when I might 
Hane flaine thee groueling, leftthee to the field, 
Thine armgur aud thy ſhield 1unpeaetrable, 
W ronght by the god of Lemnos in his forge 
By arte diuine, with the whole worlc ingrauen, 
T haue through pierc'c, and Rill x weares my $kartes: 
Forgct not how laſt day, cuen in thy rent 
T hcalted my go2d ſword, and might haue flung 
My bals of wild-frreround about your Fleete, 
To haue ſent vp your Greekiſh pride in flames, 
Which wonld hane fixta ſtarre in that high Orbe, 
To memorize to all ſuccceding times 
Our gloricsand your thames, yetthisI ſpar'd, 
Aud ſhall I now be flayne by treachery? 

eAch; Tell tim your an{wer on your weapons points, 
V'ron him my brave ſoukliers, 

Hee. Cofic vou flaues, S 


Before 
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Before I fall, Tle make ſame food for g1aves, 
That gape to ſwallow cowards : ceaze you dogges-; 
Vpona Lyon with your armed phangs, 
And bate me branely, where I touch 1 kill, 
And where I faſten teare body from ſoule, 
And ſoule from hope of reſt : all Greece ſhall know, 
Blood muſt run waſt in Heftors enerthrow. 
Alarum, HeQor fals flayne by the Mermidons, . 
then Achilles wonnds bim with his Lannce. 
Achi. Farwell thenobieſt ſpitirthat ere breath'd 
In any terrene manſion : Take vp his bod 
And bare it to my Tent : Ile raight to horſe, 
And at his fetlackes to my greater glory, 
Tle dragge his mang'ed trunke that Grecians all, 
May deafe the world with-ſhouts,at Hefors fall. + 
Enter Priam, A neas, Troilas, Paris. 

Pri, Blacke fate,blacke day, be neuer Kallendred 
Hereafter in the number of the yeare, 

The Planets ceaſe to worke, the Spheares to monue, . 
The Sunne in his meridian courſe to thine, 

Perpetuall darknefic ouerwhelme the day, 

In which is falne the pride of #/a, 

Tres. Rot maythat hand, 

Andeuery ioynt drop pecce-meale from his axme, 
That tooke ſuch baſe aduantage on a worthy, - 
Whoall adoantage ſcorn'd. | 

Pa, Yet though his life hey }muec baſely tane away, 

His body we haue reſcued mayger Greece, 
And Paris, I the mexzeſt of Pream: ſonues, 
Flaue made as many Mermidons weepe bland, 
As had leaft firger in the Y Vorthies fall. 

Pri, V Vac but his death could thus hane arm'd my hand, \ 
Or drawne decreeped Priam to the field: 
That ftarre is hot, his luſter quite ecclips 'd: 

And ſhall we now, turrender Hellena ? 

Pa. NottilleLchilles lye as deadas Heftor, 

And Azax by AchMllcr, nok whit 1/ipm  - = 


Eta) one fone rear'd vpont anothers hacke 
To oucr-loake theſe wals ," or thete high wale 


To eucr-pcere the plaiue, 5 
Tr, Comrary Elements, m 

The warring meteors ; Hell and Z/iz5wm 

Arenot ſo much oppel'd,as Troy-and Orecce, [ 

For H:Tor, Hettors death. 5 4 s 


Par. A moſt fad Funerall | 
Willhis in Zroy be, where ſhall ſcarſe an | 
Ot ryyice two hundred thouſand be found drye : 
The!& obets once paſt o're, which we deſire, 
Theic cyes that now thed water, ſhall fparke fire, 

e©18. Now found retreate, 

Prs, Wecbacketo lroyreturne, 

WW herccucry toale in funeral black ſhall monrne, Ex. 

Par. Hettar ts dead, and yet my brother Tro:/#s 
'A ſecond terrour to the Greekes {till lives. 

In him there's hope ſince all his Mermidons 
Hauing felt his fury, flye cuen at his name. 

But muſt the proud Achi4es frill inſult 

And tryumph in the glory of baſe deedes ? 

No, Hetor hee deftroy'd by treachery, 

And hee muſt dyeby craft, 2ut Priams temper 
Will nere beebrought to any baſe reuenge : 

A woman is moſt lLibieQ vnto ſpleene, 

And1 will vſe the braine of Hecxba : 

This bloody ſonne of Therss doth {till doate 

V pen the beanty of Polexina; 

Aid that's the baſe wenew muſt build vpons 
My mother hal þy {ecret letters wrought him 
Once gore © abanden both the field and arimes : 
The plot is caſt, which if ut well ſucceeds, 


ks that's of 5lood infatiate, muſt nextbleed. Exnu 
Achille: diſcoucred th his Tent, about him his $A F of 
bleeding Mermidons, htmfelfe wounded; 
aid v/;th kun Folfes, 


Viifes. | 


*% =. i 


P17. Why will notgreat Achilles dont his Aries; 
And rowſe his bleeding Mirmidons ? ſhall Troz/xe 
March backe to Troy with armour, ſword, and lance, 
All dydein Grecian blood ? ſhall aged Priem 
Boaſt in faire //s#m» that the ſonne of Thetss, 
W hoſe warlike ſpeare pierc'tmighty Hettor- breſt, 
Lies like a coward flumbring in his Tear, 
Becanſc hee feares'young Treilne. 

Achs, Pardon mee, 
Vliſſes, here's a Briefe from Hecnbs, 
W herein ſhee vowes, iFI but kill one Troian, 
I neuer ſhall inioy Polixens. 

U/;/. But thinks Achilles, if the Greekes be laine; 
And forc'tpertorce to march away from 77099, 
That hee ſhall then inioy Polixens ? 
No, 'tis King Priams ſubtilty , whilſt thou 
 Sleep'ft in thy Tent, Tros/xv through all our Troups 
Makes Lanes of ſlaughtered bodies, and will toſle 
His Balls of wild-fire as great HeFoy did 
Ore all our nauall forces : But did this Prince 
Lyebreathleſſe bleeding at Achilles feet, 
Diſpairing Priam would to make his peace 
Make humbly tender of Polixena, 
And be much proud tocall Achilles ſonne? 

Achi. Were Tros/us {laine? | 


Y1liſ. Who elſe deales wonnds fo thicke and faſt as hee; 


They call him He#ors ghoſt, heglides ſo quicke 
Through our Batralions : If hee beate vs hence, 
And weebee then compeV'd to ſuetv them ? 
It will be anſwer'd, that great Hettors deathſ-man 
Shall neuer wedd his ſiter : Hetters ſonne 
Will neuer kneele to him, by whoſe ſtrong hand 
His father fell ; but were young Trei/x ſlaine, 
And Priams ſonnes ſent wounded from the field, 
Troy then would ſtoope,and ſend Pohixere 
Enen to Achilles Tent. _ 

Acbi. My ſword and armer '. 
4 4, I 
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Ariſe my bleeding miniſters of death, 
T'le feaſt you with an Qcean of blood-royall: 
Vly ffes, ere this Sunne fall from the skies, 
By this right hand the warlike 7ro/x« dyes. 
Alarum, E»ter Trotlus axd Therfites. 
Ther, Hold if thou bee'ſt a man, 
Trei. Stand if than bee'ſt a ſouldier, do not ſhrinke. 
Ther. Att not thou Tros/xu, yang and luſty Troilne, | 
Tros. I am, what then ? 
Ther. And I Therfires, lame and impotent, 
W hat honour canſt thou get by killing mee? 
I cannot fight. 
Tr0i, What mak'ſt thou in the field then ? 
Ther. I cameto laugh at mad-men, thou art one; 
The Troians are all mad, ſo are the Greeks 
To kil! ſo many thouſands for one drabbe, 
For Hellen : alight thing, doe thou turne wiſe 
And kill no more; I ſince theſe warres began 
Shed not one drop of blood. 
Tros. But proud eAchilles 
Slew my bold brother, and you Grecian: all 
Shall periſh for the noble He&ors fall, 
Ther. Hold, the Pox take thee hold, whilſt I haue breath, 
I am bound to curſe thy fingers. 


Enter Achilles with his Mirmidons,after Troilus 
hath beaten Therlites, 


Achil. T might haue ſlaine young Troi/xs when his ſword 
Late ſparkled fire out of the Spartans helme, 

But that had ſti]d my fame, but I will tface him 
Thron2hthe whole Army, when TI meetethe Troia1 
Breachlefle and faint : F'le thunder on his creſt 
Some valour, but aduantage likes mee beſt, 

Enter Troilus. 

Troi, LetCowards fight with Cowards, and both feare; 
The baſe Ther ſires is no match for mee, | 
Oppole mes to the proudeſt hee 12 field, 

Moſt 
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Moſt eminent in Armes and beſt -., cory 
To makethe thirſty after blood to bleed, 
And that's the proud Achilles, 
eAchi, Who names vs ? | 
| Tre. Fate, thou haſt now before me ſetthe m 
W hom I moſt ſought, to thee whom I willoffer 
Te appeaſe Hefors ghoſt a ſacrifice. - 
You widdowed Matrons who now mourne inteares, 
And all you watry eyes ſurceaſe to weepe. 
Fathers that in this warre haueloſt your ſounes, 
And ſonnes your fathers,by aAcbiler hand; 
No more lament vpon their funerall Armes, 
Bur from this day reioyce : poſterity 
$ From ageto age this to ſucceſſiontell, 
Hee falls by Troi/xs, by whom FHeftor fell, 
Achs. Hector: (ad fate betyde him,ſouldiers ot, 
Both brothers ew like mercy, thy vaine ſound 
That boaſted lyes now lenel'd with the ground. 
Troilus 5s ſlaine by him and the Mirmidons« 
Enter Therlnes, 


\ Ther, Achilles ! 


Achi, What's hee? Theyſtess 
1 Ther, Thouartacoward. . 
A chi, Haue I notſau'd thy life, and Nlaihe proud 705/44 
By whom the Greekes lye pilde 1m breathleſle heapes ? 
her. Yes when he was out of breath ſo thou ſleweſk Hear 
_ Girtwith thy CMirmidons. | | 
\ eAchs, Dogged Therſites, 
Ple cleanethee to thy Nauell if thou op''t 
Thy venemous Iawes. 
Ther, Doe, doe, good Dog-killer, 
| Achs, You flaue. 
Ther, Tam out of breath now tos, elſe. bug-bate Greeks 
'1 Thou durft notto haue touch'r mee, 
f Achilles beates him off, retreate ſounded, Enter Agataexanong, 
Aiax, VIyfles, &c, al the ether but Paris, + 
amd | es, wenn 
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” Azam, To whom doſt thou addreſſe thine Embaſie? - 


Par. To efichilles. 
Ags. Andnotthe Generall? It congernes our place 
To heareKing Priams embalie, 
Pa. Let mee haue paſſageto eAchiller Tent, 
There Agamemnon (if you pleaſe) may hears 
W hat Priam ſends to your great Champign. 
Aga. Let itbee ſo, \ 
Atax, The Generall wrongs that honour 
Wee Princes in qur loue conferreon him, 
Had I th'imperiall mandat in my mouth, 
I wauld notleofe one jot of my command 
For all the proud Achilles on earth, 
Takehim at beſt hee*s but a fellow peere, 
And ſhould lift his head aboue the Clouds 
I hold my ſelfe his equal], 
Enter Achilles from his T ent. 
Achi. Vneuterd Aiax, 
Aa, Who ſpake that word ? 
Achs, 'Twas I Achilles, let the forme of Priew 
Bee priuat with vs: 
Aga. Itbelongs to vs 
To bee partakers of his Embaſie; 
Achi, Diſmifle then our Inferiours, you Viſes 
Are welcome, Menelans, Diomed. 


Let Azax ſtay without, and know his duty, Exit.. 


Ai4x,' Duty? Oh you gods ! 
Ha? in what Diale ſpake hee that language 
W hich Greece yetneuer knew, wee owe to him ? 
PFle after him and dragge him from his Tent, 
And teach the inſolent, manners : Giue mee way. 
Uliſſes,thou and all the world ſhal know, 
That ſaue the obedience that I owe the gods, 
And duty to my father Te/amon, 
Asex knowes none, no notto Agamemmon i 
For what hee hath of mee's my courtefie, 


W hatheeclaimeselſe, or the proud tgreeke thatbreaths; 
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Ile pay himin the poor and baſeſt ſcorne 
Conrempt was ere expreſt in. 

Visſ. 4iax you are too bold with great Achillet,, 
You beare yourſelte more equall then you ought, 
With one ſotroph y'd, | 

Aia, Bold? oh my merits, 

Are you ſo ſoone forgot? why Kingof 7thecs, 
W hat hath this Toy (aboue fo talkt of ) done, 
Sauing ſlaine Hefor , which art beſt recein'd 


*Was but ſcarſe fairely, which the common tongues, 


Voyces, with baſe aduantage. : 
Viiſ. Yes, Prince Troilns 
Surnam'd the ſecond Hetftor , lyeth imbak'd 
In his cold blood, flayne by eAchiles hand : 
The ſtreame of glory now runnes all towards him: 
Achilles lookes for't efiax, 
Ate. But when eFchilles ſhambred in his Tent, 
Or waking with his Lute courted theayre ; 
Then As«x did not beare himfelfe too bold 
With this great Champion : when I ſau*d our Fleete 
From HeRors wild-fire, I deſeru'd ſome prayſe, 
But then your tongues were mute. 
Pl. You intheſe times 
Did nor affe&t oftenr, bur ill went on : 
But Therss ſonne lookes for a world of ſound 
To ſpread hiv attributes. 
Aia, The proud Achilles 
Shall not ont-Chineme long, in the text bettaile, 
If to kill Troians bee to dim his prayſe, 
Te quench his luſter by my bloody rayes. 
Enter Agamemnon, Achilles, Diomed, Menelaus 
and Paris, EAT 
F Pa, ShallI returne thatanſwere to King Priam ? 
Achs, Say inthe morning we will vifite him : 
So beare our kind regreetes to Hecxba. 
As. But will Achz#es truſt himſelfe with Priam, 
Ne at wei | 
29. 
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"&chi. Priam is honourable, ſee here's his hand, 

His © 'cene religious,/and behold her name : 

' Plixena devinegreade here, her vowes, 

Ho:or,religions, and diuinity, 

A!l toyntly promiſing Achilles ſafety: 

Paris, you heare our anſwere, {0 returne it, _ | 
Pa. Weſhal receiue «Achilles with al honor, Exe, 
Aſenz, WereI Achilles and had flaine great Heltor, 

WithvaliantTro:ilms, Priam? beſt lou'd fonnes, 

I for the brighteſt Lady in all eſa, 

\V ould notſo truſty perſon with the father. 

Achs, I am reſolu'd,Y{yſes you once told mee 

Priam would fleepe it Troxlzs once were layne, 

Vlyſſ. AndI dare gage my lite, the reuerent King 

Intends no treaſon to Achilles perſon, 

Bur mcerely by this honourable League, 

To draw our warlike Champion from the field. 
eAchs. But we'le deceine his hopes : feare not great Kings, 

W henro my Tent I bring Polixens : 

The ſooner Troy lyes lenell with the ground. 

You vaderſtand me Lords ; ſhall I mtrcate you 

Aſſociate me vnrto the ſacred Tempie 

Of Diuine Phebms ? 

Aga. In me theſe Kings ſhall anſwere, wee in peace 
Will bring 4chilles to <Apotoes ſhrine, 
Pronided, Priamere weenter Troy, 
Will gine vs hoſtage for onr ſafe returne, 

Achi. My honour'd hand with hus, Exennt. 


Enter Paris and Hecuba. 

Heru, Oh Paris, till eAchilles lye as dead, 
As did thy brother He7or athis feete, 
H:s body hackt with as many wounds, 
As was thy. brother T7oilzs when hefell, 
I nener,neter {all have peace with Heauen, 
Or take thee tor their brother, or my ſonne. 

Par, Mother I hato Achilles morethen you ; 


Bur 


The Irow Age? 


But I have heard hee is invulnerable : 
His mother T heris from the Oracle 
Receiuing an{were, hee ſhould dyeat Troy; 

(Being yet a childe, ) and to preuent that fate, 

She dipt him in theSea, all faue the heele : 

Theſe parts ſhe drenchr, ans impenetrable ; 

But what her dainty hand (forbore to drowne) 

As loath to feele the coldnefle of. the waue, 

Thar, and that onely may bee pierc'd with ſteele. 
Now fince I know his fellow Kings intend, 

Tobe his guard to /ſlium : what's my rage ? 

Or t!1is my weaponto deltroy a Prince, 

Whole fleſh noſwerd caa bite off. | 

Hecw. Haue I not heard thee Paris,praile thy ſelfe' 

For skill in Archery ? haue I aotſeene 

A ſhaft ſent leuell from thy conſtant hand, 

Command the markeat pleaſure ? maiſt not thou 
W ith ſuch an arrow, and the ſelfe-ſame bow, 
Wound proud Achilles in that yndrenchet part, 

. And by his heele draw lines blood from his heart ? 

Par. Well thought on, the rare cunning of this handy 
None faue the powers 1mmorrall can with ſtand > 
W hen in the Temple hee {hall thinke to imbrace 

My fifter Po/zxena, lle ſtrike bimthcre. 
The Greckes are entred Troy, Ler's fill the trayne 
To awoyde ſulp:t, ant now my ſhaftand bow, 
Greece from my hand,receie thine ouerthrow., 


Enter as one doore Priam, Hecuba , Paris , £&neas, 
Antenor, Deiphobus, :ic'lena, ard ?alixena. Ht the 
other, Agamemnon, Ach:iies , Menclaus , Vilifles, 
Diomed, Therfites, and Awax, They interchange 
smbracerPolixena is ginen ro Achilles, c. 

Pri. Though the dammage you hate done to Troy, 


Might ccaſc ourarmes, and armeour browes with wrath,' 


Yer with a {mooth fror.t,and heart vateigned, 
Now bid 4c43//es welcome ; welcome all 


op 


D 


- 'Befors 
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The Iron Ae -. 
"Before theſe Kings, and in the fight of Helex, 
 Thedeareſt of my daughters Polsxex 
I tender thee;: on to' Apolloes fhrine, | 
The flamin ſtayes : theſe mpriall rights. once paſt, 
"You cf our beſt varieties ſhall caſte. Exennt, 
Paris fetcheth his Bow andarrowes. 
Par. Mybow | now thou great gad of Archery, 
The Patron of ouration- and our vowes, 
Direct my ſhaft to wound bright Thetss ſonne, 
And let it not offend thy deity, 5 
i That in thy Temple I exhauſt his blood, 
Without reſpe& of place,reuenge ſeemes good. £Z xe. 


A great cyye withins Emer Paris: 


Par, Tis done, eAchilles bleedes, immortal powers 
Clap hands, and {mile to (ee the Greeke fall dead, 
By whom the valiant Hectors blood was ſhed. 


Ezter all the Troims, and the Greekes breygsng 
in Achilles with an arrow through his 
heele. 


to ”. 


A 74. F riam, thou haſt diſhonourably broaks 
The Lawcs of Armes. 
Pri. By all the gods I vowe, 
I was a {tranger to this horrid a : 
Itneuer came from Priamm, 
F1yſſ. Call for your Surgeon then to ſtep his wound, 
HMene, For if hee dye, it will be regiſtred 
For eucr to thy ſhame, 


Pri, ASurgcon there. 3 

\S Act, It is invainefor line, that godof Phyſicle "vl 

* ', WeGrecians henor ina Serpents ſhape ; 36 
Hecou:d not ſtanch my blood : know fellow Kings F 


My mother Theris by whoſe heanenly wiſdome, 
My other parts iyere made inyulnerable, © 


The KL * _ " of < 
© Could mt of allthe gods obruyne that race; -* - | 
But that my blood, vented ud goWitiy, © 4 - | 
The wound heald be incureable : what Coward 
That durk not looke affchile} iathe face, © | 
Hath found my lities blood inthis ſpeeding place? 
P pr. "Twas I, twas Pars; | 
»» then; 


eafiax, "Twis 2 
Diow, A Traytor wall 'Valous: - 


Par. Did notthis bleeding Greeke kil yaliant Hector; 


Incompaſt with his Guard of Mermidane? » 
Pri. Degenerate P4757; not old Prix ſonne, 

Theu/nener took'ſt thy treacherons blood from me]. 

Aia;How cheeres warp a7 thy t99 much pfide 

W hich held the heart of eFiex from thy loue, 

He'le be the formoſt te reuenge thy death. 
Achil, Gramercy noble Aiax, Agememnern; 

Uliſſes, Diomed, 1 ieele my __ 

Begins to fayle, let me haue buriall, 

, Andthen to Armes,renenge Achilles death; . 

Or if proud at” | yoo 14 ianthcible, 

To Lycomedes ſendto. youthfall P;rbar, 

My Sons begot oft bright'Dedamia ; 

And let him force his vengeancethrough the heatts 

Of theſe, by whom his father was betray'd, 

I faint, may enerydroppe of bl hed," 

Exhald by Phzbum putrifee the 913, 

That euery ſoule in Aſia that drawes dreath, 

May poyſoned dye for great Aebilley death.” 


Aga, He's. dead, the prideof all our Grecianarmy;. - - 


Viyſ. Will Priawlet vs beare his body hence'? 
Par. Yes, andnotdrag it"houtthe ywalgof Troy; 


As hee did Hectors bafely, TO 

Pre. Take irwithall trace, fime to bury it] - | | 
Ags.CamePrinces of.yorur $beare him then,” _ * 
Braueſ of Guldiers, and Ap | 


j} a 


— 


3 


The Iroh Ate) * | 
+Ene. Where's tiighty Priam ? | 4 
Par. What's the newes e£ncas ? 
e£ne, Such as will make your highnes dof your age. 

And beasyourhfall ſpirited as the Spring: 

P enthifilea Qneene of Amazons, 

W ich mighty troopes of Virgin tvarriers, 

Gallant Veragoes, fbr the loue of He&or, 

And to reuenge his death, are entred Troy. 

May it pleaſe yon,to receiue the Scirbean Queene. 

Pri, What Troy can yeeld, or Priam cla expreſſe, 

The Amazonian Princefle ſhall pertake; 

Come Heexba, 21d Ladies, let's Prepare, 7 

To bid herfriendly welcome to this warre, 

Explicit Att quart ue, WM 
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eAus Quintur Scena prima 


Enter Therſites with Sonldiers, brinving tn 4 
table, with chayres and ftooles plac d | Fe | 
about it. 


They. Come,come, ſpread,ſpread,vp with the pulpets traight 

Seates for the ludges, kf the Kings of Qreecee, A ihe | 
Why when you lazy drudges ?- Is this place 

For a whole Iury royall ?- where's the Armour, 

The prize for which the crafty Fox P/iſes, 

And mad Bull Az«x , muſtthis day contend ? 

W hat, is all ready ?- rare world, when inſteade 

Of ſmooth tong'd Lawyers,Souldiers now muſt pleade. 


Loud (Muſicke. Enter all the Kings of Greace,the Armeur 
of Achilles, borne berwixt Viyſles and Ainx, and plac'd vpon 
the table, the Princes ſtate them/elnes , « chayye is plar'd. x 
- c- ax end of tþe Stage , the one for Ajax) Mo poder for 
©. Viylles, 


IF 


Agar. 


Fn tad | _ 4 8 - x * 
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Aga, This Seffions valiart Duke of S&/awvne, 
And King of /thacs was cald for you: 

Since great Aebi{/es armour is the priſe, . 
Due to the worthier, , heere before theſe Kings, 
And in the face of all the multitade,_.- - - 
You are appoynted for your {euerall pleaes, - | 
© That prince who to thel{garmes can prooue moſt right, 
Shall weare his purchaſe inthe armies ſight. 

A5a. If to the worthicf they belong to mee: _ 
Could you {ele 'm allthis throng of Prigces, 
None worthier then V/iſſes, to contend 
VVith Asax ? and in viewe 6f all our Nauy, 

Of all theſe rall hips, gile with Hefors flames, 
VV hich when hs = ed into his tent, 
I, I extiogniſht , theſstwelue hundred ſhips 
I ſau'd at ance, deſeru'd Achilles armey, 
Laertes ſonne may thinke it grace enough, 
That thongh bee miſſe his ayme, hee may be ſayd 
Te have ftroue with Aiax a Aiex who excels 
As much in armes, as hee UEnce. 
My hands performe.more then his tong-cad ſpeake} 
AR more then hee cantalke : werel lefſe valiant, 
Aud had bnt halfs my vigour (like him) weake, 
My royall birth would fer this armour ſpeake. 
Luke Te/awor, that in the Argoe fayP'd 
To (alches : and in 1ſiinms ſecond ſacke; 
Firſt rear'd A/cides colours on the VVals 
My father was : His father, Eacxe, J 
On of thethree that judgeinfernall ſoules ; 
And Egc«s was ſonne. to Tapiter, 
Thus atn I third from Texe ; befides Achilles 
By marriage was my brother, and I craue, 
Since hee is dead my brothers armes to haue. 
VVhat hath Viſes with our Kinto doe? %. 
Beeivg a ſtrarge, not of Pelexe blood : 
Graue Heroes, if not honour, prize my merit, 


— ac 


T pleade bothtyerth ang blapd, theſe armes toinkqpic; (+ 
| vated ls Ga. 
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The Irv <Agb. * 
ene. Belocne me, two ſound pleat on Azay part, 
1 feare the prize will bee confert*d on him. 
Die, Flis arguments are maximes,and ſound proofes- 
To,winge him way,into the ſouldiers heatts. 
Agam, Let him proceede+ | | 
Aia. Becauſel haſted to the fiege of 77y; | 
When hee feign'd madnes, muſt hee wearetheſe armes? 
W henin the Phalanx;with old NeFfoy charging, 
Thou at the name of Hefor fledſs the fielde, 
Aid left the good 014 man incompaſt round, 
Calling aloud V /:ſes, Viſſes ftay, ; 
The more hee cry'd the morethou mad'ſt thy ways 
Prince Dsomed you ſaw it, and vpbrayded _ 
This /chacans baſe filght, but ſee Heauens Tuſtice. -- 
Old Ne#er (capt, great lefor was not there ; 
Eut meetes 7 liſſes, as heefled from Wetter, 
Hee that but late denidehelpe, now wants helpe, 
For at the ſight of Hettqy downe hefals, 
And cryes aloud for ayde, Icame,ahd faw thee 
Quaking with terrour vader HetFors arme,” 
The pondrous blow I togke ypon'my Targe, 
Andas the leaſt of all my noble deedes, * 
Sau'd theſe faint limbes from laughter, which now ſae, 
Te don theſe glorious armes, uor doe T blame thee 
Forfearing HeRor : what is hee of Greece 
That ſauing Aiax, quaktnoet at his name ? 
Yet did I meete that He&or guil'd in blood 
Of Grecian Pninces, fought with him ſo leng,. 
Till all the hoaft deaft with eur horrid ftroakes, 
Begirt vs with amazement : wiltthon know 
My honour in this combate? it was this, 
I was not conquered 2 if-thou ſtil} contendeft ? 
ine but that field, the Time, the foes, 
Hettor aline, thee quaking at his feete, 
And A5ax interpokng hisbroad ſhield 
. Twixt death and thee,and thou the armes muſt yeeld. 
Diew. What can the wike Yiiſer, fay tothis? 
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| -4;4+ preiniles much with the mulrimude; 
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The generall murmur dothaccord with him. 
Men, I cuer thought the ſonne of Telapron-- 

Did better merit thi'eLchillean Armes 

Thenthe Dalichian King. . 

eApam. Forbeare to cenſure, 

Til both be fully heard. 


Aiax. Me thinkes grane Heroes, you ſhould ſcek® an Aſa 


To weare theſe Armes, not lettheſe Armes be ſought 
|, Azax: what hath (ye Visſfes done 
0 counteruaile my a&ts ? kild vnarm'd Rh effte, 

And ſet on fleepie Do/oy in the night, 

Stolne the Paladinm from the Troian Fane. 

Oh braue exploits 3 nor haſt thou theſe perform'd. 

W ithoutthe helpe of warlike Diomed : : | 

So you betwixt you ſhould denide theſe ſpoyles. 
9 | ran, 


* Alas thou know not what thou ſeekſt,fo 


Thou that fightſt all by crafrahd in the nighe 
The radiant ſplendor ofthis burniſht Helms 
Shining in darkneſſe, as the Sun by day, 
Thy theeuiſh ſpoyles and ambuth would betray. 
Thy politicke head's too weake to beare this caske, 
This maſſe Helme; thou caoſt not mount his Speare, 
His warlike ſhield that beares theworld i en 
Will tire thinearme, fosle thou doſt askea Speare, 
A ſhield a caske, thou haſt not ſtrength to weare. 
Now if theſe Kings, or the vaine peoples errour 
So farre ſhould exre from truth to giue 16am thes; 
Twouldbe a mea nes to makethee fooner dys: 
The weight would lagge thee thatart wont wo flye + 
Thon haſt a ſhield ynſcar'd, my ſeuen-fold Targe 
With thouſand gaffies peece-meald from mine arme; 
And nene butthat would fit mee To conclude, 
So bearetheſe Armes foywhich we.twoconread 
Into the mid-ranks of oar enemies, ad 
And bidde vs fetchrthem.thence,and he to weare them » 
By wWhomthi fort AINaE Ig OR. **. 9 
by 
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Yn" "he Iroy At. 
I þad rather fight then talke, ſo I haue done; 
A loud ſhout within crying Aiax, Alax: | y 
VL. If with your prayers@h Grecian Kings, my vows 
Might haue preaail'd with Heauen, there had bin then 
No ſuch contention , thou hadſt kept thine Armes, 
And wee echilies thee : But fince the Fates 
Haue tane him from vs, who hath now more right 
To claime theſe Armes he dead,then hee that gaue hem 
Vnto Achilles lining ? nor great Princes, ' 
Let that ſmooth eloquence, yon fellaw ſcornes, ' 
(If it bee any) bee reiefted now, 
And hurt his maiſter, which ſo many times 
Hati profited whole Greece, it we plead blood 
W hich is not ours, butall our Anceſtours. 
Laertes was my father, his Arceſixs, 
His Joxe, from whom I am third :beſide I claime 
A ſecond god-head by my mothers name. 
W hat doe wee talke of birth? If birth ſhould beare them, 
His father being nearer 7oxe then hee | 
Shou'd weare this honour, or if next of blood, 
Achilles tather Pelews ſhould intoy them, 
Or his ſonne. Pirbs ; but wee plead notkined, 
Or neare propinqutty : ler alliance reſt, 
His bee the Armour that deſerues it beſt, 
eAchiles mother T heris being boretold 
Her ſonne ſhould die at Troy,conceal'd him from ye 
In habite of a Lady, to this ftege 
I brought him, tP.cteore challenge all his deeds 
As by Yi:ſſcs done :* Twas I'fack't Thebes, 
— Chriſces, and Seyila, with Lerneſſns walls. 
I Treis:44 and renowned Hefor flew: 
Firt y:ith this MelmetI adorn'd his head, by 4 
Fee gaue i: l:uing, who demands it dead ? | , 
| Die. 'Tis rue, for like a Pedler being diſguis'd, 2; A 
| And comming where Achilles ſpent his youth ' 
In womanith acite, the young Ladyes they 
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Looke 


LIMI 


The Tron Ave? 
Looke on his Glaſſes, Tewells and fine toys :- 

Hee had a Bow too mach eAchillos drew, 

So by his ſtrength the 7h«cax him knew. 

'CHad Aiaxgone, eAchilles then had ftayd, 
He8or'ftill liu'd, our ranſack't Tents to inuade: 

W hat canſt thou doe but barely fight? no more; : 

I can both fight and counſell, I direct 

The manner of our battailes, and propoſe 

For victuall and munition, to ſupply 

The vaiuerſall hoaſt, cheere vpthe ſouldiers 

To indure a tedious fiege, when all the Army _ 
Cry'd let's away for Greece, and rais'd their Tents. 
Aiax amongſt the formoſt had truſt y 

His bagge and baggage: when I rated him, 

And them, and all, and by my Oratory 

Perſwaded their retreat : W hat Greece hath wonne 
From Troy ſince then, is by Vaſes done. 

Behold. my wounds oh Grecians, and iudge you 

If they be cowards marks th'are in my breſt : 

Let boaſting «Aiax ſhew ſuch noble skarres. 
Theſe Grecian Heroes tooke I in your warres. 

I- grant hee fought with Hefo/, *twas well done, 
W here thou deſeru*ſt welll will giue thee due, 

But what was the ſucceſſe of that grear day ? 
Hetftor of Troy vawounded went away. 

Hey. Now ure.the priſe will to 77i[ſe; fall, 
The mw muring ſouldiers mutter his deſerts,. 
Preferring him fore e-fiax : heare the reſt. 

Fliſ. But oh Achilles,yhen T view theſe Armds, 
I cannot but lament thine-obſequies : 

Thou wall of Greece, when thouwalſt bafely ſlaige- 
T tooke thee on my ſouldiers, and from Trey 

Bore thee then arm'd, in theabillements 

I once more ſeeke to beare, _—_ that ſhisld , 

Tis a deſcription Coſmographica 
Ofall the Earth, the Ayre, Po Sea and Heauen, 
Whatarethe Hyader? or grim. Or4on; . 


Y 
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| The now Age. © 
"Hee ptcads, or what's Aron ? thy rude hand © +, 1 5 
Would lift a ſhiek, thou canft not vnder ſtand : | 
To omit my deeds of Armes; which all theſe know 
Better then I can ſpeake. ' When m1 the night I 
I venter'd through 7roer gates, and from the Temple 
Rap'r the Pa/ladswm, then 1 conquerd Troy, 
Troy whilſt that ſtood could neuer be ſubdu'd, 
In that I brought away theirgods, their honours, 
Troyes raine and the truumphs of whole Greece. 
What hath blunt 4i#ax doneto conteruaile 
This one of mine? Hee did with Heor fight, 
I tenne yeeres watre hai ended in one night. 
WW hat f4iex did was butby my dire&ion, 
My counſell fought inhim, and alt his honoars 
(If they be any, ) hee may thanke mee for 
W hat hee hath done, was ſince his flight I ftayd, 
«1 therefore claime theſe Armes ro Thaue ſayd. 
eA front within Vis, Yliſſes. The Princes rofe, 


Agam. Such is the clamour ofthe multitude, 
And ſuch V/:ſer are your great deſerts, 
hat thoſerieh Armes are thine, the prize intoy 
J1'i/. To the defence of Greece and ſack of Troy, 
D:o. Come Princes,now this triffe is well dertermin'd. 
ten, To ſee how eloquence the people charmes, 
UV/:;ſes by his toi gue hath $alo'd theſe Armes, | 
F7a»,. Counte)l preniailes'boae firength, Heralds proclaime | 
Througi thc whole.Campe Fiifes glorious name. '# 
Exennt, The Armes borne in triumph before Vliſles, 


fax. What dream'ftrthog cAiex ? 
Or iT this obicR reall that ee, 
"W hich topliturnes my braine, baſe 1rhaca 
To ſway deiert thus + Oh thatſuch rich Troophics 
Should cloath a cowards backe, nor is it ſtrange ; 
Tlegoe turae coward t1o,a1d hencefortyplot, 
Tarne polaticiatu all, al{ politicians, 9”. © 2 .-* . 
. Aruſh tog yalour, yalour? this is the difference 
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| Twixt the bold COIN wu cu 


The firſt ſekes honour, and the laſt his healch-:-. 
The valianthoord the knocks, the wiſethe weakly 
It was a gallant Armour, Aiax limbs 

Would hane become it brauely ; the diſgrace 

Of looſing ſuch an Armour by contention, 


Will liue to all poſterity, and the ſhame 
In Stigian Lethe drewne ou efAiax name, 
Oh oor I had heere my fite, 


In th' £chifean Armour briakely clad, 
Vulcan that wrought it out of adds of Steele 
W ith his {c/op5en hammers, gener made 
Such noiſe vpon his Anvile forging it, 
Then theſe my arm'd fiſts in Yisſſes wracke, 
To mould it new vpon the cowards backes 
Enter Therſites. 
Ther, Why how new mad Greeke ? 
Aia. Andart thou come Whſſes? thus, and thus 
T'le hammer en thy proofe &eel'd Burganet, 
454, Hold A4:ax, held, the dinell take thee, hold; 
Jam Therſites, hell rot thy fingers of, 
Mia. Butart not thou Viiſes ? 
Ther: NolI tell thee. 
Aia. And is ntthine head arm'd ? 
Ther. Hells es confound thee, to; thou think'fthoy 
Haſt HMenelarns in hahd, Iam Therfves, 
Aia, Therſfites ? Canſt thou rayle? 
Ther, Oh yes, yes; better then 8 = 
Aia. And curſe? ; 
Hits it thy yenome of Frome 7. 
Ther, Admirably; : A ae 
Asa. Doe, doe, ler $ 
Ther, With whem ſhald7 


Ther — haue ar thee 
No mere, butif on apy, gen 
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Deſert ſhould ſtill be ſnarl'd at, vice poſſe free; 
. Ther, Who thouthe ſon of Te/awon,thou art a foole; 
''An Aﬀſe, a very blocke. What makeft thou here at . 
7 Troy to ayde a Cuckold, beeing a Bachelour ? 
Par hath ſtolne no wife of thine : if Asax 
' Hadbeene ought but the worſt of theſe, he might 
* Haue kept his Country, folac'd his father, an 
| Comforted his mother : what thankes halt thou 
' For ſpending thy meancs, hazarding thy ſouldiers ? 
Waſting thy youth, looſing thy blood, 
Indangering thy life? and all far a----- 
eArax. Peace. 
| Ther. Yes peacefor ſhame; 
; But what thankes haſt chowfor all thy trauaile 2 * 
| Fliſſes hath the armour, and what art thou now 
} Reckoned ? a good moyle, a horſe that knowes 
+ Not his owne ftreugth, an Aſle fit for ſeruice, 
' - And goodfor burthens, to carry gold, and to 
Feede on thiſtles : farwell Coxe-combe. I ſhall be : 
Held to bee a Cocke of the ſame dunghill, 
For bearing thee company ſo long, 
Ile to Vier. 

Aia, Baſe (laue,thou art for Cowards got for men 
Ile ftown'd thee if thou com'(t not backe againo : 
Fhis yantage haue the valiant of the baſe, 
Death,which they coldly feare, we boldly imbrace, 
Helpe me to rayle on them too,or thou dyeſt, 

Ther, Do't then, whilſt tis hot. 

Aia. What's Agamemnonour. great Cenevall? ' 

| Ther. Ablind Taſtice,and I wonid be had kift 
ortunes blind checkes, when hee could not ſee 
To doe thee Iuſtice. 

7 Well, and what's IMenelans ? , 

Ther.. A-King and a Cuckold, anda horne-plague - 
Fonſnme him, o— 

Ava *Amen.What's Diom?d? he ſat on the bench toos' 
Ther, Avery bench-whiftler: and loues Creſrle. 


, 


| Hell and colfalion fivallow 


+ -4 M6 
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Aia, Amen. Among theſe what's Therſites ? * 
Ther, A Rogue, a rayling Rogue, a Curr, a barking 
Dog, the Pox take mee elſe. 
A ia, Amen. But what's Yliſſes my baſe aduerſary.? 


Ther. A dam'd pollitician, Sci/ls and (haribdi: (wallow hin = 


—_- —— u—_— 


Aia, And greedily deuoure him, 

Ther. And vtterly conſume him, 

Aia. And eate vp hiz-poſterity. 

Ther, And retout his memary* 

Aia. Incndleſſe infamy, 

Ther, And enerlaſting obliquie, 

Both, Amen. ; 

Aia. Tnough,no more: hall hethe Armes inſey] 
And weethe ſhume? away Therpres, flye, 


' Our youene now {ayd, we muſt prepare to dye. 
T 


er, Dye, and with them be dam'd. Exit, 


Futer oner the Stage all the Greeian Princes, conrtW" and ap- 
plaxding Vifſes , nor winding Aiax. 
ea, Notlooke on effiex? Aiax Telamon; 

Hee that at encefair'd all your ſhips from fire, 

Not looke on me? ha? are theſe hands? this ſword? 

W hich made the fame of Troy great Heer ſhrinke 

Below the ruines of an abieR ſcorne ? 


* Sleighred ? ſo fleighted? what baſe thing am T, 


To crecpe to fo dull Greeks, whom fame or blood 
Hath rair'd one ſtep aboue? 7oxe, ſeethis; 
And laugh old Grand-fir : Ha, ha, ha, by hell 
Ile ſhake thy Kingdome for't:not leoke on Aiax? 
The triple headed-dog, the whippes of Steele, 
The rauenous Vulcure, and the reſtleſſe ſtone 
Areal) meere fables ; heer's a truſty ſword, 
'Tis mine, mine owne, who claimes this from me? ha? - 
Cowards and ſhallow witted fooles hane fleps 
Amidft an armed troupe ſafe and ſecure | o 
Vnder this guard: nay En to9, 
K 


The Iron CARE: 


Barſce, ſee from yon Sea, a ſhoale of ſands 
Come rowling on, trick't vp in briſled finnes] 
Of Porpoſſes and Dog-fih ho my ſwerd, 

I will incounter them, they come from Greece, . 
And bring a poyſonons breath from /rhaca 
Temper'd with falſe 74ſes gall, foh,f oh; 

[t ſtinks of's wifes chaſt vrinall, looke, looke 
By yonder yood, how fliely in theskirts 

March poliGy andthe diuell, on, I feare you not ; 
Dare you.nct yet? not one to fight with mee ; 
Who then ? what's hce muſt cope with Arax?. 
Echo, eAfiax? : 

eMiz, \V Al faydold boy, wa'EWeſtor my braue Lad? 

[le doot, le doot, come my fine cutting blade, 

Make mec immorcall : luely fountaine ſprout, 

out out, yet with more life, brane glorious ſtreame 
Groweto a Tyde, and finke the Grecran flecte 
In ſeas of 41:x blood: fo ho, to ho. 
Lure backe my ſoulc againe, which'in amaze 
Gropes for a perch to reſt on : Heart, great heart 
Swell bigger yet and fplit, know gods, know men, 

« ur16s, inraged Spirits, Tortures all, 


Fax by none could but by w# 5xx fall. He kells hume(fe, 
Enter on the one part Agamemnon, Vliſſes, Menelaus, Diomed, 


with the body of HeRor borne by Grerian ſouldiers ; On the 
ether part, Priam, Paris, Deiphebus, &neas, Anthenor, with 
the body of Achilles borxe by Troian ſoulaters , they It Or 
change them, and [0 with traling the Colenrs on beth ſides 
4-pert , Therſites onely ftayes behinde aud concluder. 


; or 
The Epilogue. 
Ther. Aſweeteexchargeof Treaſure, term't I may 


Fuen earth for athes, and meere dult for Clay ; 
Let Azax kill himſelfe, and fay *twas braue 


- Hettor, aworthy Call, yet conld novfaue 
. -— LY wk - _ 


Poor 


_— 


4. Fhe- lron Age. © | 
Poorefosle his Coxcombe : Arhiller beare him hyey 
And Trei/a: boldly, all theſe braue ones dye, 

Ha, ha, iudge you ; Is it not better farre 

To our {clues in breath, and hnger warre: 

Had all theſe fought as I'ne done, ſuch my care 

Hath beeae on both ſides, that preſume I dare, 

Theſe had with thouſands more ſuruiu'd:Iudge th'hoaſt, 

I ſhed no blood, no blood at all haue loſt: 

They ſhall not ſee young, Pirhws, nor the Queene . *2 
Penthiſelea, which had they but beene ll 
As wile as I, they might : nor Sinon, hee Wy 
Famous of all men, to be moſt like mee. 
Nor after theſe, Oreftes, and his mother 
Pillades Egiftizs wnth a many other "i 
Our ſecond part doth promiſe ; Theſe if I fayle; "i 
As I on them ; you on Therſire? rayle, =” 


Explicit Atlus 2uinmae. 
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V Vhichconcayneebth \ 4 *. - ah T x . 
Friam,and Hetuba The thee of 
of, Agamension.,, Menzlmuy" C 


Oreites, Egiſls, Pilladet, King Din 
| C erbus, Synon, 7 herſfnes, oy "4; 
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Drammaztis perſon. 
New perſons not peaſhathels inthe former part of- 
this Hiftory, 
4 
Prins the ſonne of «Achilles, | Pentheſilea of the eL-. 
ſurnamed Neoprolenme, »mazons , With her trayne of 


S$yn0u a periured Greecke , by Utragoes. 

| Whoſe teares Troy was ſeton (erhus ſonne to King Nanixe, 
fire. and brother of Palamides. 
Chorebus a Prince, who came | Pilades the friend of Orefters" 
to the warres for the loue of | Oreſtes ſonne.to King eAg<« 


{aſſandra. memnon , and his Queene lis | 

Laocoon, a prieft of Apollo, | temueſtra. 

Polites,a young ſonne of King | Zlers, yſtes; 

Priam, and Queene Hecaba, , Hermione ' King? 

A Trojan Citizen, & his wife. | CHMenelan and 4 - + 

A ſecond Troies. Clitemneſtra witeand Queeng 

> mM - Freece, toe Aramemnos, 

diers of Ts Evriſtne a fuorite Queens 

.;The Ghoſt of Helter: 7; noo : 

A Lord of THyrexs, The Prieſt of Lpole; 

A Guard, / Attendants. 
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To the Reader 


EZHY Ourtcous Reader : ] commend -onto- 
IE! thee an mire Hiſtory, from Tapiter 
1 and Saturnc , to8he '3er ſubuerfon- 
Ma of Troy. with a faithfull account of 
| A; IR) the Deathes of all theſe Princes of 
Greece, who'ladhandtFibe Fate thereof; (Viidles 
only excepted go whom belongeth a further Miſtory.) 
Reade freely, and cenſure fanourably. Theſe Ages 
have beene 34 finceVWrit , and ſuited with the Time 
then-: 1know not how they may beereceiued in this 
Age, where nothing but Satirica Dictzria, and 
Comica Scommata are now inrequeſt : For mine 
gone part 1, her, when they {tr Cte 
ched tothe abuſe of any perſon publicke , or priuate« 
If thotbree former Ages (now 018 of Print, ) bee ad. 
dedto theſe (as I am promiſed ) to makeryp anhand- 
| owe Polumne ; 1purpeſe (Deo Alliſtente,) #0 ill. 
| , frac 


T7 To the Reader, PTE 
ſtrate the whole Worke , with an Explanation of all 
the difficulties , and an Hiſtorical (omment of euaty 
hard nam# , wbich may: c 0b[cut;e or imirirate to 
ſuch a4 are not frequent in Poetry : Which( as thereſt) 
1 (ball freely dewote t0 thy fanerable peruall , inthiy 
aralltbe reſt indufiriow jo thy pleaſmre and profit ** 


% 


$2558 28 3&4 
Thomas Heywood 
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To my VVorthy and ſtats Reſpected: 
Friend, Mr, T homas Mannering 
Eſquire, 


>& Nd.my much reſpected Friend, : 
9.1] The Impreſſion of your Louc, 
RA VEas alter ſo many yeares acknow = 
; (S) ledgment, inforceth me that I- 
| 23 SIE cannot chuſe, butin my beſt rg" 
4 ST collection, io number ' you in 
the File and Liſt of my beſt and cho yeeſt Well--" 
wiſhers, Trucitis, that my vnable merit hath 
euer come much ſhorc of your ample acknow- 
ledgement : Howſocuer , though you beenow 
abſent in the Countrey, vppon a neceſlatyferyre- | 
ment ; yet ler this witneſle 1n my behalfe,thatyou © 
are not alrogether vnremembred in the Citty*”- 
Nor take it vnkindly at my hands that I hauere- 
lerucd your nameto the Caraſtropheand conclu., 
p : flonof this Worke ; Since being Scand nouiſſima, 
Ars we 


| 


= , 
ol 


——  —— 


The EpiſtleDedieatory. 

{ mult be conſequently rhefrelher in tuemaoty 
as you hauc had eucr acharirable and DNS 
cenſiire of ſuch poore peeces of mine, as _ 
cotneaccedentally yato.your view. ,SoT intreate 
you now, (as one bettcrable to iudge , then Ito 
determine) to receiuc into your fauourable patro: 
nage, this ſecond part of the Iron Age. 1 much 
decczue my ſelfe, if F heard you not oncecom- 
mendit , whenyou faw it Acted ; if you perſiſt 
intheſame opinion , when you thall ſpare ſome 
ſorted houres to hearcitrcad , in yourpaynes, ] 
ſhal hold my ſcife much pleaſed : auer remaining 


| Yours, not to be chang'd*: 


T homas Heywosd, 


TheſecondParcofthe 
_" IRQN_ AGE: lh 


VViuh the Deſtruction of... | 
TROL. 


emvoy Menclas,: Viiſes;} Diamad 
Rcherſt es; Druz, (,\ vlewrr, Stldierr, &e, 


pms 
d 6 i glory: Warlike Lorof Oreetes,- 
DN ditoagr tern © Priveevt 7 von 


Be by the eſe em : | 
A Pheenix out&df their cold athes ring + ; 

Prins, firnamed Aroptolemus e ' 

On whomfor his deceaſed fathers le; 

body mormorp fer a mo va ec Tn 
Vliſſes,Diomed, gine ; 
And be his —— to eh revue 6, 


4 flouriſs. Enter the Kings before n 
i Pyrhus; Synon, with artondants, aus raged fringing: 


Ugo. Prrime kneeledayne, Noprick withchis! rrord 


» 


The Second P art of the Iton Ages 


I was thy fathers. In his warlikehand 
It hath cleft Troiansto thenanell downe, - | N 
Par'd heads off faſter then rhe harneſt Sithe 
Doth thethin ſtalkes, or bending cares of graine: 
Weare it,and draw itto reuenge his death. 
Princes,performe yeurſcuerall ceremonies. - 
Ds», Theſe golden ſpuys I faſten to thine hecles,. 
The ſame thy warlike father wonne in field, : 
When Hefor tide with thonges to his ſeeds fet-locks, , 
Was drag'd about the high built wals of Troy. : 
U/. This Armonr,apd this plamed Burgonet, 
Tn which thy father, like a rampier'd wall, 
Oppoſde the fury of his enemies, 
(By generall conſeat of all theſe Princes 
Attributed to me) lee I ſarrender 
To youthful Neoprolemu, wear it Prince, 
Not all the world yeeldes a more ſtrong defence. - 
CMene: Achilles Tem, his Treafare, and his iewels,, 
We hane reſeru'd, inioy them noble Pyrbee ; 
And laſtly his ſtrong guard ef Mitmudons, | 
And wich the honour hee with theſe hane wonne, 
His Sword, Spurs, Armour, Guard, Pauileon, 
Be by his valiant ſonne much dignified. ol. 
Pr; Before 1 touch the handle of his fword, 
Or to my Knightly ſpurres diret my eyes, 
Lace this rich Armour to my youthfull fides, 
Or roofe mine head within this warlike Tenty 
Make proofe of this-his plumed Burgoner, . 
Or take on me the leading of his Guard : 
Wi itneſſe you Grecian: Princes, what I vow : 
By Satzrnes ſonne, the.fire of fam, 
Begot on faire Exropa;; by their iſſue, 
The ſecond Indge,plac'd og the.infernall bench. ; 
I willdiſcend to Pe/exs, and from him, 
Enen to my naturall father, with whoſe honeurs 
vo fi my mother D e:idamiaes 
ad in my vengefull oath include them all, 


% . 


. The Second Yart.of the iroti Age. * 

Till Pria be compel'd to ſhut his Gates 

For want of nien : ile be as inercileſſe * * 
As vntam'd Lyons, and the fleſh-fed Bearer, 
Blood ſhall looke brighter m 'Fyrhus eyes 
Then diſlolu'd Chriſtall, till oid/Preams haires 

Be dy'dein goare : till Heew#'s renerent lockes 
Begui'd in (laughter;all their ſonnes and danghters, 
Subiets,and Conpints confuf'd in ruine, - 

Bow toour mercaleile fury : The not Itane 

This blackeand farall fiege ; and this Ifweare 

As 1am Prince,and great e7chites heire. . 

eAga.Euen in thy lookes, I read the fack of Troy, 
And triams Tragedy : welcome fweete Pyrbas, 
And welcome you his warlike followers, 
Syn.w here be thele Troians?I wouidfaine behold 

Their wing'd battalions grapple? I-wonld ſee 

The batrer'd center flye abont their cares : 
Incloudes of duſt: I would haue horſes hoofes 
Beate thunder out of earth : the chariot Trees | 
I would ſee drown'd in blood, Scemander plaines 
Ore-ſpread with intrailes bak'd in blood and duſt; 
With terrour I would hane this. day as blacke, 

As when Hypoxion leaping from his Spheare, 

Caſt vgly darkneſſe from his Chariot wheeles, 

And ir-this.vail'd confufion the faint Troians | 
. Beatebacke into the Towne : i*de ſee their Gates 
Entred, and fire by their high Battlements 

Climing towards kenvencthopramment ofth"ſtreers 
T'de {ce pau'd ore with faces : infavrstoft 
. On Lances poynts : big-bellied Ladies flang 

From outtheir cafemenrs : I'd hauealltheir ſou'es 
Sect vpan wings, and Trey, no Troy, but fire 

As if ten thouſand Comers ioyn'd inone, 

To cloſe theworld in red confuſion, 

Py. Wel ſpake bo!d Synon; and my Lords of Greece, 
This fellow boaſts no more then with his ſword, 
Fee will aduenture for, and ſhould _ fayle, 

; od 2 


T The Serond Part of the Tron Age; 


He''e ſethis braineto worke. Itell you Princes, 
My Grandlfire Lycomedes hath made proofe | 

Of Synoxs pollities, ſtate-quaking proieftls 
Are hahd-maides to his braine zand he hath ſpirit - 
To driue his plots cuen to thedoore of Death, 
With rare fleets, and then notall the world 
Afﬀonrds a villaine more incomparable, | 
Thea Synon my attendant,  Warlike Princes, . 

I ſpeake this to his prayſe : and I profeſſe . 

My ſelf as ſterne, bloody, and mercileſſe. 

Ther. I hauenot heard a brauer Charater 
Giuen toa Greeke : and had hee but my rayling, 
He were a man compleate. 

$yn, Sure there 1s fomething 
Aboue acommon man in yon ſame fellow, 

Whom nature hath ſd market, and were his mind 
As crooked as his body, hee were one. 

I could bee much in loue with, ' 

+ Ther, Hee hath a feature 

ThatT conld court, nay will : I would not looſe 
His frieydfhip and acquaintance for the world. . 
Meethinkes youare a comely Gentleman, 

Sys, I ever held my ſeifeſo : and mine eye 
Gines you no leſſe : of all the Grecia»s here 
Thou haſt a face like mine, that feares no weather; 
A ſhape that warre itſelfe cannot deforme : 

I beſt lone ſuch complexions. 

Ther, By/the —_ 

Wee haue two meeting ſoules : be my ſweete Vrchin, 
$yz. Twill, | 
An i thou ſhalt bee mine vgly Toade. 


% 


Ther, A match : be wee hence forth brothers and friends] 
$yn, Imbrace then friend andbrothet : my deare Toade. 
Ther, My amiable Vrchin. 
P jr. 1long for worke, will not theſe Troians come, 

To welcome Pyrhns.great Achilles ſonne ? 


U17ſ. Their druaunes proclayme. them ready for the fielA. 


Enter 


_ = = 


The Second Part of the Tron Agei 2 


Enter Priam, Paris, Pentheſfilea, and ber eravng of 


Viragoes, &neas , Chorebus, Laoceon, 
Anthenor, &c, 

Aga. Perhaps King Priams hath not yet related 
The newes of Neopro/emm arrine, 
That hce preſumes thus,weakned as he is, _ 
To ope his Gates,and meete vs in the field. 

Fyr Tislike hee hath, becauſe for want of men 
Hee brings a troope of W omen to the field - 
Mott ſure hee thinkes, wee (like our warlike father) 
Will be infnar'd with beauty : Priam no, 
We for his death,are ſworne vaine beauties foe. 
.-- enth. Artthou Achilles ſonne, beneath whole hand 
Aſhiſted by his bloody Mirmidons, 2056 
The valiant He#or fell? 

Pyr. Woman Fam. | 

Perth, Thou ſhouldſt bethen a Coward: 
” Pjr. How ® 

Penth, Euenfo : 
Thy father was a foe diſhonourable, 
And fo the world reputes him. 
- Pyr. By all the fOOS-a-—— 


Pent, Sweare not, for exe the cloſure of the battaile; , 


If both the Generals pleaſe, with my good ſword, 
In fingle combate Ile make good my word. * 
Pyr, O that thon wert a man ! but womens tongues + 
Are priuiledg'd : come Pram, all his ſonnes, 
The whole remayneof fifty, Ile make good 
My fathers honour gainſt ſufficient oddes, _ 
But for theſe ſcou)ds, we leaue them to their ſexe : 
What make they amonglt ſouldiers. 
Penth, Scorne not proud Pyrhus 
Our preſence imthe field ; I tell thee Prince, 
Iam a Queene, the Queene)of Amazars, 
A warlike Nation duciplin'd in Armes. 


| _ 


- « 


oP ”r, Are you thoſe Harlots _— thr cugh the vc mM, 
3 = 
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EA, OS *"e. 
The Second Part of the Icon Age. 
hat haue vſurpc a Kingdome to your ſelues, 
And pent your ſweere hearts ina barren ide, 
W here your adulterate {portes are exercil d, 

: Fent,Curbe thy irregular tong : we arethole wormedl 
That pradtiſe ares,by which we purchaſe tame. 
All the yeare long, 0:ely three monethes excepted, 
Thoſc wherein P{-«x>us driues his Chariot, 

In heigit ot ſpienaur through the burning Cancer, 

The fiery Lyon,and the Virgias ſigne : 

Then we foriale our Sun-burnt Continent, 

And i:: a cooler c!ime, {port with our men, 

And t.,n rerur 1e + if we haue iſſue male, : 

W ee nur{e them vp, then ſend them to their Fathers. 

If females, wetuen keepe them, and with irons 

Tie:r right p2vs we ſcare off, with better caſe 

To couch their ſpeares,and pradtiſe feates of armes. 

W e are thoſe women, who expeP'd our Land 

By Foyprs Tyrant : Conquered Af, 

eEoypt 3 id C appado- 14 : theſe two Ladies 

Dilcend from 4enevippe and Hyppolire, 

Wio in * »rzopes raigne, fou.zht hand to hand 

With Hercules and Theſexs ; we are thole 

That came for loue of HeFor to the field, 

Ant! (being murdret) to reuenge his death, 
ys A Theh welcome eAmazonians, as I line 

I loue you though I hate you : butbeware, 

Hare will out-way my loue, and ilc not ſpare 

Your buskind ſquadrons : for my fathers tall, 

Trotans, and Amazonian perith all. 


k 


Exceunt. 


Alatam. Enter Pyrhus axd Pentheſilea. 
Py, Now Queene of Amaz»21s,by the ſtrong ſpirit 
Actulles \efthis tonne, Tlet thee know 
My father was an honourable Foe. 
Pen;, Defiance Prime, ile to death proclaime, 
Hctorw32s by eAc- illesbaſely flayne : 
Ard oft his ſonnes bead, with.my keene edg'd ſword, . 
And thandring ttroaks,I wilmake good my word. _ Alarum. 


The Second Part of the Iron Age: 


Alarum, They are both wounded ,” and dinided by 
the two armies, who confuſedly come betwixt 
thew : to Pyrhus enter Agamemnon, . 
Vliſſes, and Menelans. 
Vl. What? wounded noble Pirhns? 
P Jr. Wounded ? no, 
T haue not met one that can raze the skinne* 
Of great eAchiles ſonne, 
Aga. Yet blood drops from your arme. 
Pyr. Not poſſible ! 
Tis ſure the blood of ſome flayfie enemy. 
Come lets vs breake into the battailes ceuter, 
And too't pel mel. 
CMene, But Neoprolemme, 
Wee priſethy ſafe re. then all aduantage : 
Rerirerhy felfe ro I wounds es of 
, Pyr. Cowards feare death,; 
Ile venge my blood, though with the loſſe of breath: 
Alarum. Enter Paris, | 
Art thou a mad-man fellow, that aduentureſt 
So neere theblood of Neoprolemm, 
W heſe fmalleſt drop muſt colt a Troians life. 
Far. Artthoa thebleeding iſſue of that Greeke ? 
T, inreuenge of noble Hefors death, 
Slew in Ap»#ocs Temple. 
Pyr, Artthou then 
That coward and effeminare Troian boy. 
Pa. Arme wounded Greek, I flew the falſe Achilles, 
Ana which I am proud of. 
eAga. Fall onthe murderer, 
And flake him ſmaller then the Zybeas ſand, 
Pyr, If any butmy ſelfe offer one blow, 
Ile en the Troians party oppoſe him. 
Come Pari:,though againſt the oddes of breath, 
Achilles — {onne, will venge his death. 
"  Parizis ne by Pyrkus. A retreats ſonnted, 


The Serond Part of the Tron Age. . 


Enter then King Diomed,end Synon, 
Dio.. Why tonud the Lroiaas this retreate ? 
Sjn Paris 1s flaync, and yy biſilca 
Wounded by Pyrhas. | 
Dio. Come then Sywos 
Goe with me to my Tear,this night we'le reuell 
With beaurcous Crefſides p 
Syn, Nor 1, I hateall women, painted beauty 
4nd Iam oppoſites : I loue thee lefſe 
Becauſe thou dear'ft on Troian (Yeffide. | 
Dio, She's worthy of our loue : I tell thee Synon, 
Shee is both conſtant, wiſe,and beautifull. 
$7». She's neither conſtant, wile, nor beantifull, 
Tle prooue it Dzemed : foure Elements | 
Meete1 + the ſtruQure of that Creſſida, 
- Of which there's not one pure : ſhe's compa 
Mcerely of blood,of bones and rotten fleſh, 


W hich makes her Leaprous, where the Sun exhalcs | 


The moyſt complexion, it doth putrifie 
The region of th'ayre : there's then another, 
Sometimes the Sunne fits muffled in his Cane, 
W hilft from the Clogds flye hideons ſhowers of raine; 
W hich ſweepes the earths corruption into Brookes, 
- Brookes into rwers, Riuers ſend their tribute, 
As they recejue it to their Soueraigne 
The ſcething Ocean : Thus Earth, Ayre, and Water, 
Are all infe&ted; the then fram'd of theſe, 
Can ſhe be beautefull? No Diomed, 
If they ſeeme faire,they haue the helpe of Arte, 
By nature they aregrgly. 

Do. Leane this detraftion. 

$7n, Now for this Crefſids wiſedome,is ſhe wile, 

Whowould forſake her birth-right, her braue friend, 
The conſtant Trog/as, for King Diomed ; 
Torruſt the faith of Greekes,and to lone thee . 
Thatart to Troy a profeſt enemy? 

Do. Canftthou ditproug her conſtancy ? 


EOS» wr} % wm 


- 3 EY * 


4 ab 


FAD 


| LoaneDiomed,and loueme Creſids, 
EF -————C 
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$y». 1 can, = p 

Neuer was woman conſtantto one man : 

For proofe, doethon birt put into one-ſeale 

A feather, inthe other (refid- truth, - 

The feather ſhall downe weigh it: Diomed 

Wilrthou beleeue me, if I win not Crefſid _ 

To be my ſweete heart : yet have no fach face, 


Dso, There ſheg comes, | 
Affront her Synox, Ile with-draw viſcene? 
Se. &þ Lady, who burfſach a villains} 
As R—————————— vowe 
Is or {he's a lrojan. { regras 
come ieboamre) ; wherher awny Ahern 
Creſ. To mecrewiri Kingly Dipmed,and wich kid 
Condu& him to his Tent. | 

Syne Tis kindly done 2 
You loue King Diomed then? 


Cref. owne life. | 

Iys. What heſt thouinhimehatis worthy bath 

Creſ. He's ofa firreandcomely perſorage. } * 

bes aka cleng nd 1 3M me well, | 
I pri ean | 
Axd thou wilt find ſome difference. 

Creſ, True, moreoddes ' © 
Twixt himand thes, then berwixt Ifercary 
And limpi Veultan, | 

Syn, Yetas fayreablowſe 


| pat fv rrp Lady,wedded with that Smith, 


bedded too, a blacke complexion 


Is alwayes precious ina womanseye 3 
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C7e/, Thee. 
- Syn, Mee, REY 

F Creſ. Deformity forbeare, I will to Diomgd 

Make knowne thine.jn{olence. \\ 

$yz; Icarenot; for 1, notdefire to live, _ 
Tfnot belou'd of {re/fd : tell the King <1] 
If hee ſtood by, I wouldnotfpare aword, . _ 
For thine owne part, rare goddeſſe, I adore thee, 
And owe thee diuine reuerence : Diamed. | 
Indced's e/£tolians King, and hatha Queene. 

Creſ. A Queene? þ 

Syn, A Qaeene,that ſhal hereafter queſtion thee? . 
Or canſt thou thinke hee loues thee really 
Beeing a Troian, but for preſent vie: . 
Can Greckes loue Trans, are they nat all{worne | 
To do them outrage ? 

{reſ. How canit thou then loue me ? 

$7, Tama pollitician, oathes with me 
Arcburthe tooles I worke with, I may breake 
An oath by my profeſſion. Heare me further, 
Think*fc thou King -Dzomed, forgets thy breach 
Of loue with Trop/z ? Ey or that he hopes 
Thou canſt be conſtant to a ſecondfriend,, 
That waſt ſofalſe vnte thy firſt belou'd, 

Creſ. Syn nthouart deceiu'd*thou knowft I newer; - 
Had left Prince Troy/xs, butby the command 
Of my old father Catchas, 

$7», Then loue Diomed ; 
Yes, do ſo ſtill, but Crefid marke the end, 
If ener hee tranſport thee to «/Etolia, 
His Queene wil bid thee we;come with a vengance: 
Haſt thou more eyes then theſe ? ſhe'le fal to work; -., 
For ſuch another Vixeathon uere knewelt, = 
Came Creſſida bee wile, 1 
Creſ. What ſhall I doe ? 

Syn. Loue me, loue Synos, 

Cre/. Snow loues not mes. 
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Sy», Tlefweare I do, n 
h AY: I heard thee fay,that thou wouldſt breake thine oath} 
Sys. ThenTle not{weare; becauſe I will notbreake it : 
Bur yetI loue thee Creſida , loue mee, | 
Ile leaue the warres vofiniſht, Troy vnlacke; 
And to my natine Country beare thee hence : 
Nay wench Ile do't ; come kiſle me Creſſide, - 
Creſ. Well, yan may vie your plealure g | 
But good $yxon keep this from Diomed, 
0 Enter King Diomed, 
Dio. Oh periured {trum 
Is this thy faith ?now $ way beleeue 
There is ns truth in women. * 
Creſ. Am 1 berrayed? oh thou baſe vgly villaine, 
Tle pull thine eyes our. 


$yo. ba, Ki Diomed. 
DidTnor te what thy ſweet heart was; 
"Creſt W_—_ T res to all woman kinde. 
#. I am,and nought-more gricues methen to 
Thike,a woman was my mother. © 
Cry. A villane. 
Sys. Right. 
Cref. A Diuell. 
= Little better, 
$0. Go get you backe to Troy, aWay,begon, 
You ſhall no more be my Companion, 
#. And now faire | roian Weather-hen adew; 
And when thou next loueſt, thinke to be more trues = Exit; 
Creſ. Oh all you powers, abouc looke downe and ſee, 
How Iam puniſhtfor my periury, 


Alarum. Enter Petthefilea with her 
Amazonians. . 
Penth, Stay, what ſad Lady's this? whence are you woman? 
a Troy or Greece ? 
Cref. I was of Troy till loue drew me from thence, 
But Gance kaue ſoiourn'd inthe Tents of Greece, ; 
F 41 VS. TO With 


T he Second Part of the Tron Age; 
With Diowed King of Etolm : 
Ohhad I nener knowne hin. . 
Pent., Would you truſt 
You honour amongſt ſtrangers ?but ſyreete Lady -- 
Diſcourſe your wrongs. . | 
Creſ. I was betray'd': 
Tt ſhames mee to relate the circumſtance, 
By a falſe Greeke, onethat doth hate our ſext, , 
One Synou, if you meete him m thebarraile, 
I with my teares intreate you be reneng'd. 
Pent, How might wee know him ? . 
_ Creſ. His viſage (wart, and earthy archis ſhoulder - 
Hangs lockes of hayre, blackeas ad anett plumes 5 
His eyes downe looking, you ſhall hardly ſee 
One in whoſe ſhape appeares more treachery, , 
Fevt. Welooſe much time : Lady haſt fou'to Tray,” 
And if we meete a fellow inthe battaile | 
Cf your deſcription, by our honor'd names, 
We'le haue his blood to-recomipence our-fhames. 
Alarum, Enter Therſites. 
Amaz. By her __ this Mould be the mary . 
Ther, Compaſt with fmockes and long coates: 
Now you whoores, 
Pext, Is thy name Synor ? * 
Ther, No, but I know Spry, - 
Hee is my friend _ —_ © IMISN 
Ama. For Synons ſake,preparc ctord J. 
7 Enter Synon. ; "SL 
$w, Ho, who names Sy#ron ? ' 
Ther, Brother thou nere couldſt come in better times - 
See, fee, how I am roauded. 
Pent, Were cuer ſuch apaygre of Diuels ſeenc? - 
They are ſo like, they needes muſt bee allied. 
Syn. W hat can their Dammes ſay to ys ? 
Pext. You betray Ladies, enuy all our ſexe, 
"Sivd that you now ſhall pay for -girt himround. 
Sy», Irecancaothing, backe me ſweete fac'd brother: < 
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And nofy you witches, varlets, drabes, and queanes, 
We'e cutyou all to fragments 
Alarum. Synon 
Pyrhns enters, fights with Pentheſilea,after this 
4 retreate ſounded, then exters Menelaus, 
Agamemnon, V laes, Diomed. 
Aga. Ll, = _ retreate, 
Vis. W ho ſaw jrius ? 
p54 I feare #64644 rage hath ſpur'd him on 
Too farre amongſt the e Amazonies troopes.2 
Enter Synon and Therſites, 
S$ys. Why ſtand you idle here, and letthe Troians 
Lead warlike Pyrbxe prifoner to the Towne. 
Agam. How Pyrbac priſoner ? 
* Ther, Weeſaw him compaſt by the Havazonr: - {| 
Penthe/ilon with her bhufranarooper, 
Layd load vpon his Helme. . » 
UV. Then this retreate 
Vpon the ſuddaine argues that they lead him 
Capriue to 7 797, 
Enter Pyrhus. 
Pyr. Courage brauePrinces, Lhanegor a priſe 
Worthy the purchaſe, on my Launces poynt 
Sits pearcht the Amazoniansloptoff head, 
Vponmy warlike fword her bleedingarme, 
At fight of which tbe Troians ſound retreate : © 
The honour of this day belongs to vs. | 
Omnes. To none but Neoprolemme, 
Pyr. Synon you play*d the coward : fo 7 herſites; - 
Ther. It not ſo, 
T had not liu'd to ſee Trojer ouerthrow., 
$yn, When did(t thou ener ſee a villainevaliant? - 
What's paſt remember not, bat what's ro come : 
Prsam hath (hut his Gates, and will-no more 
Meete him inarmes 3 can you with all your valonr 
Glide through the wals, if not wharare you ncerer 
Eprall your Ten yeares fiege? p RY 
| C3. 


and } kerſites beaten off by the Amazons, 


Pr, 
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- Pyr. Tis true, ſome ſtratagem to enter Trop 
WW ere admirable : for Princes till I ſee 
The Templeburne wherein my father dyde, 
And Troy no Troy but aſhes ; mp —_ 
Wl} haue no ſterne aſpeR, till I behs ; 
Troyes ground-fils ſwim in pooles of crimſon goare} 
Rirnnſia's Alter fild with lowing helmes 
Of blood and braines 2 Priam and Hecaba 
Drag'd by this hand to death, and this my {word 
Rai1h the breſt of faire Polixena, 
I ſhall not thinke my fathers death reueng'd. 
Aga. To him that can contriue- 
A itratagem by whichro enter Troy, 
1]cgine the whole ſpoile of Apolloes Temple, 
Hene, I my rich Tent. 
Tliſ. Ihe Palladium that T brought from Troy. 
Dio. Iall my birth-right in £rob8. 
£yn Peace, tis here: ITha't, 
P:r. Tiehugge thee Symon, 
$77, Touch me not, away: 
T'icre re more hammers beating in my brains 
1 :cn cuer toucht V#lcans Anuile, more Ideaes 
Tien Attames, Embrions innumerable, 
Growing to perfet ſhape ; and now *tis good. 
Call tor End:imions baſtard, where's Eper ? 
Ile ſet him ſtraight a worke. 
Pr, Vpon ſome Engine Sy»on, 
$5u: Ahorle, a horle. 
Pyr. Ten Kingdomes for a horſe to enter Troy. 
$7», Stay, let me ſee : 
Fliſcs you haune the Palladium, 
Ilif. I hane lo. 
$7.” Call for Epc then,the Gexerall 
Hath no command 1n him. 
eAFVam. Lets know the proie&, 
Sy”, And that Palladium ſtood in Palas Temple; 
&1d Conſecrate to her, | 


vir: 


Fu 
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Yþ/. It did fo, 
Syn, Call for Epexs then; 
Pyr, Lets heare what thon intendeſt. . 
Syn, Ile hauean Horſebuilt with ſo huge a bulke, 
As frat contayne a thouſand men in Armes, 
Pyr. And enter Troy with that? 
Sy». Doo't you, you trouble-mine inuention, 
I am growne muddy with your interruption : 
Good young man lend more patienee,heire meout: 
This Engine fram'd,and ſtufrwith armed Greekes. 
(Will you take downe your Tents, march backeto Tengo? ) 
F zr. What ſhall the Horſe doe then ? 
$yn, Not gallop as your tongue doth : good 71i(es 
Lend meyour apprehenſion ; when the Troians 
Findeyou are goneaboerd, theyle (traight ſuppoſe 
You'l not weigh Anchor : till the gods informe you 
Of your ſucceſſe at Sea : if then a villaine | 
Can driue into their cares, the goddeſſe Patas 
Ofended for her ſtolne Palladiam : 
(Will you ere this Machine to her honour? ) 
Withall that were it brought jnto her Temple, 
It, would retayne the gilt Palladiums vertue. 
Mightnot the forged tale mnoue aged Priam, 
To hale this Engine preſently to Trey, 
Pull downe his wals for entrance, leaue a breach J 
W here in the dead of night, all your whole Army 
May enter, take them leeping in their beds, | | 
And put themall to ſword. | F 
| Agare. Tis rare! _ 
Pyr. Tis admirable, I willaduenture 
My perſon in the Horſe, | 
$yx. Doſo, and geta thouſand ſpirits more; - 
King eAgamemmnon, won like the proie, 
Bowne with your Tent, 
eAgam- Synon, wee will, 
Sys, leſetalightvpon the wals of Troy 
Shgll gue the ſamamons when you ſhallrewrde; 


Age 
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About it Priffces : Pyrhas get you men 
In readiac:.c, I will expole my ſelfe 
To bewitch Pr54m with a weeping tale, ' 
I cannot to the life deſcribe in words, 
W hat Ile cxprefle in ation. 

Agam, Downe with our Tents, 

Pr. lle to picke out bold Greeks to fil the horſe? 
Shine bright you lampes of Heaneu, for ere't be long 
We'ledim your radiant beames with flaming lights 
And bloody meteors, from Troyes burning {treetes, 

Syn.Such ſights are glorious ſparks in Synons cies, 
W ko longs to feaſt the Diuell with Tragedies. 

Explicit Abu primmn. 


th. Ati 
— 


£eAtius Secundus : Scans prima. 


Enter neas, and Chorebus, 


eEnceate The Grecians gone ? 

Cho, All their tents rai{'d, their ten yeares ege remoou'd 
Now Troy nay reſt ſecurely. 

e/Ene. They may report at their returne to Greece 
The welcome they haue had : what haue they woune ? 
But wounds, Times lofſe,ſhame, . and confuſſon, 


Enter K. Priam, Anthenor, young Polytes, Polixena, 
Hecuba, aud Hellen, with attendawce. 

Pri. We now are Lord of our owne Territories, 
Ten veares kept from vs by th'inuading Greekes x 
Now wee may freely take a full ſarney | 
Of all Scamardey plaine, drankewith-the mixtnre 
Of th'oppoſite bloods of Troians and of Greekes. 

Hecw, And royall Husband we haue cauſe toioy, 
That after ſo long liege the Greckes are fled, 
And you wn peace may reſt your aged head, 


 TheStamndPariefthelron Ages 
_ ©£»u4. VpoythisEaſt-fide ſend Pos Tenth 
The pollivicke Greeke:. | þ 
Cho. There was 01d Nefors quarter, * 
And Agamemmons that ; the Generall, — -—  _ 
Pris, Vpon thenorth-ſide of the field, Achidas 
That bloody Greekepitcht, and ypon this plaine, 
I well remember, was my Hettor flayne. ; 
Hel. This empry place being South from allthe reſis 
The valiant Dsownd bath eft made $ 
And here,euen bere, his rich Pauillion ſtood. 
Hecw. Bugheteyeuen herguecreto Duke Ajax tents, ; 
Round girt with Mirmitans,my 7ro5/w fell, 
C9. Then was this place aſtanding Lakeof blood, 
Part of which moyſturethe bright Suune exhald ; 
And part the thirſty earth hathquaftta Afarrs 
But now the ſwords on eyther part are {heath'ds 22 
And after ter yedres:wanics warres ſureeale, |: 1 2 1! 
They layding their ſhips home with ſhamefull peace. ') 
Pria. For whichwe'le prayſe the gods, hanquetand feafly ' 
Since by their flight,our s fame's increat, - +. 2. 


| The i6'"rhot diſconered. 
e/Ene, Soft,what 


age Engine's that!eft on the firond, 
Thar beares the ſhape and figure ofan Horle. | E 
Cho, What, ſbal wehew it peace-meale with eur {yorde?  - 
Pris, Oltbenotraſh, ſure tis ſome miltery }., -- 
Thar tais grear Archite&nre doth include... . | 
(%o, Bur thithe opinion is,this Steedes binge bulke 
Is ſtuft with Greekiſh guile, Fe) \ 
e/£xe. I rathet thinke . . 
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Tt is fome motrimentall Edifice _ .. .., | | wy, 

Vato the gorddeſſe Pallas cantcrate ;- 4:<«T TC 

Then ſpare your fury. | mM” 

. E£EmaerLaocgonwitha Tanclin: oo 

Las, Why ftand you gazing atthis hatrid craft. ©, '" 

Forg'dby the ye Yhifery is hisbraine + 7 74 44248 
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Vnknewne in Trey ? or can you looke for ſafety | 
From thoſe who ten yeares ow beſieg'd your wais Py 
Either this huge foroe bulke is big with ſouldiers, 
Longing to be deliner'd of arm'd Greekes, 
W hoſe monftrons fatall and abhorred birth, -. 
Will be Troyes 1uine: elſe this hill oF timber 
This horſe-'i).« ſtructure ſtabled vp in Trey, © 
Wilſpurne down theſe our wals,our, towers demoliſh, . 
W hich it ſhall neuer : come you Troian youth 
Thar loue the publicke faferty, no proud Greeke * :' 
V pon this Sreedes backe, o're!Trojes wall hallride.. -» 
Tirſt with this Iauelin Ile tranſpearcehis lide-'.. 
Fria. What meanes Laocoon ? 
e/£ne. Princes ſtay his fury. | 
Las. Harke Troians,if a iarring noyſe of Armes, 
Sighed not throvy theſe deep Cauernee, I devine 
This glattenous wombe hath fyallowed a whole band 
Of men in ſteele;then with your ſwords and glaues 
| Ripvphis tongh fides, and imbowell him, 
That we may prooue how they haue lin'd his intrailes. | 


* 2. 
ns 


bomnd. 

Sex. Stay,and proceed,no further in your rage, 
Till we hanetearnt ſome nonell from this Greeke, 
Whom in aditci wef2und faſt gil'd and bound. 

' Pria. Laocoonceale thy violence till we know 
From that poore Grecian, what that Machine meanes, 

Syx. Oh me,(of all on earth muſt miſcrable,) 

W hom neither Heauens will ſxccour, carth preſerue, 
Nor ſeas keepe lafe, I, whom the Heanens diſpiſe, 
The Earth abandnos,and the Seas diſdaine : P 
Where (hal I hroud me? whom, butnow-the Greekes 
Threatned with vengeance ; and eicap'd from them, 
Falne now into the hands ef Froians,menacing death ; 
The world affoords no place, to wretched Synon, 
Otcamtort, for where ere 1 £xe my foote, 


)  Emterrtpo ſonldiers bringing in SywWOM 
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I tread vpon my graue : the foure vaſt corners 
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Ofthis large Vamerſe, in all their roomes 
And ſpacious emptineſſe,will notaffoord me 


My 


bodies length of reſt : where erel flye, 


Or ſtay, or turne, Death's th'#bieR of mine eye? 


Pria, What art thou? or whence conſt theu? briefly ſpeak? 


Thou wretched man, thou moow'ſt vs with thy teares z 
Vnbind him ſouldiers, | 
. Sy». Shall I deny my ſelfeto be of Greece? 
Becauſe I am bruughe Capriue into Troy ? 

No Sy»es cannot lye : Heauen, Earth,and Sea, 

From all which I am out-caſt, witneſſe with me 

That Sy»on cannot lye : thrice damn'd Vi5ſſes, 

The black-hair'd Pyrhws, and horned CMenelans 
Grook-back'd Therftes, luxurious Ds-med, 

And all therable of dereſted Greekes, 

I call to witneſle, Syxox cannot lye. 

Could | have oyP'd my tongue,and cring'd my haw; 
Suppled mine humble knee to croutch and bend, 
Heau'd at my bonnet, ſhiugg'd my ſhoulders thus, 
Grin'd in their faces, Sy»ox then had itood, 

W hom now this houre muſt ſtue in his own blood. 


ne, ſhe & image of a wretched creature, 


His ſpeeches begge 1emorſe, 


Pria, Alas good man, 


Shake off the timerous feare of ſeruile death, 


Thoug 


h*mongſt vs Troians,and thy ſeife a Greeke, 


Thou art notnow amongſt thineenetnies, 
L.. life Ile warrant,onely let ys know 
w 


at this Horſe meanes. 
Syn, Greece | renouncethee, thou haſt throwne me of 


Faire Troy | am o creature, Now le ynrip 


Vhiſſes craft, my 


atall enemy, 


W ho fold to death the Duke Palamides, 

My Kinſman Troians (though in garments torne 

$3=0x {tands here, yet is he nob] Totue: , 
hain his Tent 


Fur gat knowne owydet did 1 
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Wirth rayling menices, horrible exclaimes, 
Many a blacke-ſaint, of wiſhes, oathes, and curſes - 
Haue I ſurg at his window, then demaunding 
Tuſtice of Agamemnon, Diemed, 

Duke NeFor with the other Lords of Greece, . 

For riarder of the Prince Palamider, 

And beirig denide it in my moſt vexation, 

My bitter tongue ſpar*d not to barkeatrhem : 

For this I was obſeru'd, lookt through and through : 
Uliſes braine had markt me, for my tongue 

'And fatted me for death by Calchas meanes, 

He wrought ſo farre that 1 ſkould hane bin offred . 

Vnto the gods for ſacrifice, the Prieſt 

Lifting his hand aloftto ſtrike me dead, . 

T lept downe from the Altar,and ſo fled,” 

Purſuite and ſearch was made, bur [ lay (ate 

In athicke tuft of ſedge, till was fonnd | 

By theſe your ſouldicrs,who thus brought me bound, _ 

Pria, Thou now art free ſecur'd fromall their tyratifiy.2 

Now tell vs what's the meaning of this Horle ? 

W hy haue they left him here ,chemſelues being gon? 
Sy». My new relea('d hands, thus I heaye on Hye, 

W itnefſe you gods,that Sy»on cannot lye. 

Butas a new adopted Troian now 

By Priams grace; 1 here proteſt by /oxe, 

By theſe eternall fixes that ſpangle Heauen, 

The Alter, and that ſacrificing ſword, | 

Beneath whoſe Rreake I liy,fincg my baſe Country 

Caſts meaway to dearf, I am now borne 

A ſonne of Troy : not Heftor, whilſt he lu'd 

More dammag'd Greece by his all wounding arme, , 

Then I by my diſconery : Well,you know | 

How the Greekes honeur Pallgs, who inceaſt 

Becauſe Y /:ſſes the Palladium Itole | 

Outof her Temple,and her Warders ſlew, 

In rage che threatned ruine toall Greece : 

Therefore to her hath Calcha built this Horſ# © 


| T2 $1c0nd Part of the Tron Ager- 
[Oreece pardon me, and all my Comntrey gods 
Be deafe to Synon: tale, and let it bee 
Henceforth forgot that I was borne in Greece, 
Leaſt times to come record what I reneale, 
The blacke confuſion of my Natiue weale- 

Priays. and what's that Syxos ? 

Sy». Where left 1? at the Horſe,bailt of that ſize, . 
Leaft you ſhould giue it entrance at your Gates : 
For know ſhould your 1ude hands dare to prophan 
This gift ſacred to Pa4as : Rots anddiſeaſes, 

Peſts and infe410ns ſhall depopulate you, 

And in a ſmall ſhorr ſeaſon, they returning, 

Shal ſee thy ſubiets lain, faire Troy brightburning. 

Fm enen with thee V /zſes, and my breath 

$trikes all Greece home for my inter ced death, 
Prie, Thankes Syrmer,we ſhall bourrcoufly reward thee... 
eEne. And ſee my Leige,to make good kisrepore, 

Laecoon, he that with his Ilauelio pierſt 

This gift of Pafas, round embrac'd with Snakes, 

That winde their traines about his wounded waſR, 

And for his late preſamption ſting him dead, 

* Pria. We hane not ſcene {0 ſtrange a prodigy, . 

Laocoon hath offended all the gods, - 

In his prophane atrempr, 
$y». Then lend your helpirg hands, - 

To liftyp that Pallad':an monument 

Into Trees Citty : Leauers, Cables, Cords: 

Cho. It cannot enter throvgh the Citty Gates, 

Sy». Downe withthe wals then. 

Cho. Vheſe wals that ten yeares haue defended Trey, 
For all their ſeruice ſhall wee ruine them. 

Syn, But this ſhallnotdefend you for ten yeares, 

But make your Towne imp: egnable for ever.” . -, 
Fria, Downe with the wals.then, each man lend 4 hand. . 
Cho, I hearea noyſe of Armour. 
e/Ene, Ha, what's that ? | 

Ov Ire fomgwerins that Horly incloſed 3 
- 3. 


{ 
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Nor willI lend anhand to hale him in, 
Omnes. Downe with the Wals, 
e/£:e. And Trojans now after your ten years toile, 
Pavycs batrailes,the fields trouble,and nights watch, 
7..;5 is the firſt of all your reſt, feaſt, banquet, ioy and play, 
”, 2415 ours,the Greckes ſayl'd hence away. 
":4 . Here we releaſe ali Centries and commit 
ur broken wals to her Celeſtiall guard: 
*"*e will reward thee Synon, the Greekes gone, _ 
"14am may reſt hs age,in his ſoftthrone, Exe, 
SJ. S b ſo, ſo, 
$+:0n T hope ſhall warme his hands annon, 
a bright goodly bone-fire : Here's the Key 
Vato this Machine by Epexs built, 
W hich hath already with his brazen breſt, 
Tilt ed Troies wall downe, and annon being drunke 
1A :rh the beſt blood of Greece, in dead of night 
Hauing ſurcharg'd his ſtomacke, will ſpew out 
A thouſind men in Armes : ſweet mid-wght come, 
Tlong to maskeme in thy ſable Wings, 
Thar I may do ſome milſchiefeand blacke deedes: 
We ſhall hane rare ſport, admirable ſpoyle, 
Cutting of throats, with ſtabbing, wounding, killing 
Some ctead a fleep,and ſome halte ſleep,halfe wakes 
Some dancivg Antickes in their bloody ſhirts, 
To which tkeir wines crics,& their infants ſhreeks, 
Play muſicke,braue mirth, pleaſing harmeny : 
Then hauing pitt yourg children on our — 
We'le roſt them at the icorchirg flames of Trey: 
F'ye ſwift you winged minutes t1]' you catch 
T..at long-wiſht houre of ſtilnes : 1n which Trop 
Sleeps her laſt fleep,ma 'e drunk with wine and 1oy. 
In the recciuing of this fatal! Sreede, 
Sicke Trey this day hath fwallowed ſuch a pill, 
- $ha!lſearch her intray!es,and her lines bload ſpill, Exit. 
Enter Agamemnon, Menelaus, Vliſſes, with ſontdiers in 4 
Sef: march, without noiſe, | | 
| R eAgem, 
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Age. Sofe.foft,and let your Rilneſſe ſuite with night, . 


Faire Fhebe keepe thy filner ſplendor in, 
And be not ſcene to night. 
Mens, Were Phebe in my caſe, 
$he ſoone would bluſh to how her horned face, 
Vii. We would nothaue a Rarre caſt it's cleare eye 
On our darke enterpriſe *: roo faſt: ſo; ſtill. 
Here Ambaſh,till you ſee the flaming Torch, 
$ynon this night vpen the wales of Troy, 
Willtofſe aboar his cares, as a true ſignal), 
The great Fpean ſtryure isreceiu'd, 
And we may find ſafe entrance by the breach. 
«Aga. A ftand, the word throughall the Regiment, 
Mene, Aſtand. 


Emter Synon with 4 torch aboxes 


$y». Thy cucrlaſting ſleepc,fleepe carelege Troy, 
This horri night buried in Wine and mirth, ' n 
This fatall Horſe ſpur'd _—_ braine of Synon, 
Hath lept ore Troy: high bulwarks great with Greeks; 
Foure times in rayfing yp the mainment, 
A ſhaking ſound of Armour harſhly iar'd 
In all the Princes eares,and had they nor 
Beene drunk in Sy»0xs reares, they'd found our guile.s - 
It is now mid- =_ Theblacke darkneſſe falne, 
And rould o're all the werld, as wel! the Poles, 
As the great Ocean,and the earth : now's the time 
For tragicke ſlaughter, clad in gu'es and !ables, 
To ſpring ut of Hels iawes,and play ſtrang reakes 
Tn fleepy Troy, this brightand flaming brand | 
w hieh I ſo often gireabout mine cares, 
Is ſignal for the Armies quickereturne, 
And make proud 1/[iwm like my bright torch burne; 
Winke all you eyes of Heauen,or you (} ail be 


Blood-ſhotte view Troyes diſmall Tragedy, Exit). 


Ag The ſignals onthe wal:forward braue ſouldiers, 


Tax Horſe is caged, Sprexs Tale belecn'd,, 7 
Jig | And: 


I 
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'And weethis night ſhall ſee thefackeob Troy,” 2} » bb 
Afen, March onthen,the black darknes caners v8, | _ 1,7 

And we without ſaſpition eaſily may pl \ 

Ditperſc our ſelues about theſe high built wals: | 


Vi //Now with a ſoft march eater atthis breagh - - , 
But gine nv token ofa loied Alarme, 4 VN 
Till we have met with Pprbw and the reſt, 

VW kom the Steedes bulke includes. 


They march ſoftly in at one doore, and preſenth 
n at another, Enter Synon with 4 Nealing pace, 
helding the hey in his hand. Age 
Sy». Soft,toft, ey ſo;,hereafter Ages tell, 
How Sy»0xs key valockt thegates of Hell. RE 


Pyrhus, Diomed, and the reF, leape from ont the 
Horſe. and «: if groping in the darke, meere with 
Agarzemnon 4d the reft : who after knowledge im» 


, brace. 


Pyrhxs. The Generall? 
Aram, P nrbris? 
Dio, Ienelam? 
WHenc, Diomed? 
' Ther, My Vrchin? 
Sy», What my Tonde? 
' Pyr, Well inetin T»oy great Lords. 
; VUf. Whereare wee nov ? 
Sy. 1n the high Kreet,nere to the Church of Palms, 
And this you patythe gare cal'd Dardanw, 

Pyr, then here begins Troyes fatall tragedy : 
Princes of G1eecezat once yntheath your ſwords, 
Ard heare p'0:eit with Neoprolemme, 

By our fore-tather Pelews, grandam T betsr, 

The Emperious goddeſſe'of the Sea, thatrmade 

efchiles, fave inthheele, invulnerable, 

And by my father great «acide, | 

Vs $:0rious Pincus Armour which Iyetre, in 
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His bloedy wounds, and his blacke ſepulchre; 
I here abiureall reſpite, mercy, llecpe, | 
Vniill this Citty be a place contus'd: 
This murall girdlethat begirts it round _ 
A Cawſeyfor the Greekes to trample on, . 
The place a ſtone-heape ſwimming in an Ocean 
Of Troias blood, whuch ſhall from farre appeare 
Like an high Rocke inthe red Sea, 

$yn. A brane ſhow, | 
To fee full Boates inblood at qparet We, ; 
And abe peer Og i es with armes ſpread {yyioums 
* Tn luke-warme blood of their allyes and kin. 

Men, Whence muſt this Occan flows? 
From thouſand Springs | 
Ofgeatle and gpoo'e baſe and Kings. 

Pyr. Set ori then, none retire ; 
Wane in the bhE hand Keele, in the other fire, 
Loude Drummes and Trumpets ring Troyes fatall peale$ 
That now lyes drawing on,the word be vengeance, 
Alarum,at that watch-word fire, and kill, 
And wide-mouth'd Orche with whole legions fil's 


af loude Alarum, Enter a Troian #n hi1 night» 
- gowne all onveaay, 


Tro. T'was an alarum fare thatfrighted mer 
Inmy dead fleepe, *twas neare the Dardey port : 
Tone grant that all be well. 
| Enter bis wife as frombed. 

#/ife. Oh Heanen | what tumult's this 
That hurryes through the farall treetes of Troy ? 

I feare ſome treaſon, | | 

Tre. Stay W ife,laythine eare 
. Vnto the ground ang liſt, if we cangather 
Ot what condition this {t OATE 13 
That riots at this late vnſeaſoned houre? 

Sure'*tis the noiſe of war, whence ſhould it grow? 
The Greokeyare flyT henot, Tropnganes Wareno os: 
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Wife, The horrid ſtirre comes on this way toyards vs; 
Troi, Oh whither ſhall we turne? 


eff great cry within. Alarum, Enter Pyrhus with the ref 


their weapons draw axd torches. 


Wife. Oh ſaue mee husband. 
Tros, Succour me deere wife. 
Omnes. Vengeance for Greece and Neoptolemus, 
Pyr. So fliyethe word along, dye old and young, 
Mourne Troy in athes for echiles Joſſe, 
Steele in one hand, ia th'other fire-brands toſſe, ' Extunt:; 
Enter Chorebns at one dovye, at another fincay with 
their weapons drawne. 


Cho, This horrid clamour that hath cal'd mee vp . 
From my deepe reſt, much,machamazeth mes z | 
Tis on the right hand, now vpontheleft, 
It goes before me and it followes mee : 
Oh Zoe exprnund the meaning of this horrour 
W hich the darke mid-night makes more terrible. 
e/£ne. this ſtreete is cleare, but now I climb'd a Turret, 
'And I might well diſcerne alfe Troy in fire, 
And by the flame the burni(: t Helmers gliſter 
Of men in Armes, whence /owe Olympicks knowes, 
Enter a ſecond Tromn, 
2. Tro. Where ſhall I hide me? Treaſon, Troyes betray'd ; 
The fatall horſe was full of armed Greekgs, 
Chore. Of Greekes ? damn'd Symon. + 
2. Tro, Prince (horebme fly, 
Fly great £neas, | 
Cho, Which way? where? or hoy ? 
Are we not rounded with a quick-fer hedge 
Of pointed ſteele? are not thegates poſleſt 
And ſtrongly man'd with Greekes? death cuery where, . 
Then whither ſhould we fiye? | 
£ ne. Into the throng. 
Where bloyes are dealt, where our inflamed Turrets +» 
; ; Burng 
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gy ® obo nl bs yok v$ 
Cho. y es Enea. oo) Hey ala ety aich 
& ne. Then whither flames,and furies, ſhreiks and clamors, 
Death, danger, and the deuils hurry vs, ' S 
Thither will we : follow where ſhall lead, 

Thouſands ſhalKfall by vs ere we be dead, 


Enter Therſlites with orhov Greekes: 


Ther. Charge ontheſe naked Troians,and cry thus, 
Vengeance for Greeceand Nooptolemus, 
Cho, Chargeontheſearmed Grecians and thus cry, 
We miy yet lue to ſee teri thouſand dye, _ W__le 
| They charge the Greekes and kil/ them, Therſites 'runs away. 
Cho, Well fought braue ſpirits in our vtter ruine, 
Weare Conquerours yet: let's don theſe Greekiſh hab{ts, 
And mixe our ſelaes amongſt their Armed ranks; 
So vnex murder all we meete : 
Thedar e will afſiſt our enterpriſe, 
Theſe Greekiſh Armes this nightby Troians worne 
Shall to the fall of many Grecians turne. 
Enter all the Gyeekes, | 
Ommes, Burne fire, and kill, az you wound cry thus, 
Vengeance for Greece and Neoptolemme, © Excant. 


Enter Aneas followed by HeQors ghoſt 
ne, What artthou thatwith ſuch a grimaſpe&, 
Inthis black night ſo darkeand turbulent, p 
Haunts me in euery corner of my houſe 
W hich yet burnes o're mine cares ? | 
Hef, Doeſt thou not know me? f 
Or can £zeas ſoforget his friend? « 
This facedid fright ecbiles inthe field, 
And when I ſhooke theſe lockes, now knotted all, I” 
As bak't in blood; all Grezee hath'quak'tandr rembled.”. ... 
Looke on mine Heeles, and thou rmaiſt ſee thoſe thongy 
By which fo often I was dragg'd-*bont Troy, © 
My body made an vniuerſall yod. 
| CIT het 


By 


v 


A 


. 
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By the vntumbred hands of 24;1miders, 

This th'hand that toſt ſo many wild- fire balls 

Intothe Argive fleete, and this the body 

Thar deck't in Asax and Acisles (| poyles ; 

Ridde from the fields triumphant thorow Trop, 

e/£ne, Prince Hefloy ? 
Hef. Hence'e/£ncas poſt from Troy, 

Reare that abroad the gods at home deſtroy. 

The C itty burnes, Priam and Priams glory 

Is all expir'd, and tumbled headlong downe 

Caſſandraes long negleRed propheſies 

This night fulfils. If either ftreogth or might 

Could haue prote&ted Troy, this hand, this arme 

Thar fau'd itoft, had kept it till from-harme, 

But 7r9 is doom'd, here gins the fatall Story 

Of her {ad facke and fall of all her glory. 

Away, and beare thy Country gods aleng, 

Thouſands ſhall iſſue from thy {acred ſeede, 

Citties more rich then this the Grecian ſpoyle, 

In after times ſhall thy ſucceſſors build, 

Where Hefors name ſhall line eternally. 

One Kommlis, another Braite ſhall reare, Y ; 
Theſe ſhall hor Honours, nor inſt ReRors want, 
Lnumbardies roome, great Britaines 7roy-nowant; 

Hew fuge nate Dea, tegyhis pater eripe flammis ; 

Hoftss habet muros, rut alte a enlmine Troia 

Sacr4, ſmoſgjibs commendat Troia penates . 

Hozeape fatorum comites, his mania quare 

Magna : pererrato ftatwes que denique pouts. Exit. 

e/Ene. Soft lie thy bones and (ſweetly may they reſt 

Thon wonder of all worthyes, bur Troy burnes : 
Thouſands of Troian Cores blocke the ſtreetes, 

Some flying fall, and ſome their killers kill - | 
W here ſhall I mecte thee death ? before 1 flye, 

Some Conquerours yet, ſhall bragely conquered die. Exit, 


Explicit: All ſecundus, 


At 
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eAtns Secundn : Seen prima. 


Enter Priam iz bis night-gowne and ſlippers, after him Hecuba, 
Hellena, Andromache, Hellena, Caflandra, Polyxena,Poli- - 
tes , Aſtianax. _ fn eAlarnnd, 


Al La. Ohhelpe vs father Praam, Ohthe Greeks, 
Fr3, I haue done more then age would ſuffer me 
They haue tilted maſts againſt my Pallace gates, 
And burſt them open. 
All La. Oh father Priam,whether ſhall we flye ? 
Pri. Weare-incompalt round with ſword & fire, 
*Las Daughters, 'las my young eAftianex, 
_ ff?! La. Oh heauen, they come,where ny we hide vs ſafe ? 
Pri, Safety and helpe are both fled out of Troy, 
And left behind nothivg but maſſacre - | 
My Pallace is ſarpris*d,.my guard all flaine, 
My ſelfe am wounded, but more with your ſhreeks, 
Then by the ſwords of Grecians: come let's flic 
Vntothe facred Altar of the gods, 
Al La. May we be ſafe therefather ? 
Pri, Safe? Ohno; 
Safety is fled, Death hath our liues in chafe, 
And ſince we needes muſt dye,let's chuſe this place, Z#xeiint. 


Alaram. Entey at the one doore Hellen , at 
the other Creſida. 


Cre/. W hither runnes Helles ? 
Hel. Whithes ſhould I fly ? 
Creſ. See, Troy is not itfelfe, oh wretched Heller 7 
| To ſhunnethe Greekes to run into the fire, 
Or flying fire, perih by Greekiſh ſteele: 

Which hadſt 4 cm rather chaſe? 

Hel. Death, in what ſhape ſaener hee appeares 
Tome is.welcome, le no longer ſhan him ; | 
®.3 Bur: 
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But ere with Crefd& abide him ; here, 
O+", why was Heller at the firſt fo faire, 
To be come ſubie& to fo foulean end. 
Or how hath Crefas beauty ſinn'd *gainſt Heauen, 
Tharit is branded thus wit 19 

Creſ. Iinconceit thoughe that I might contend 
Aginſt Heauens fplendor, I did once luppoſe, 
There was no beauty but in Creſids lookes, 
Bur in her eyes no pure diuinity : 
Burnow behold mee Hellew, 

Hel. In her I ſee | 5 

A'lbcauties frailty, and this objatt makes 
A.l faireneſſe to ſhow vg]y in it ſelfe : | 
- Pur to ſee breathleſſe Virgins pil'd on hea 
W har leſſe can Hellen doe then curſe theſe Starres 
That (ſhin'd fo bright ather natiuity, | 
And w ith her nayles teare out theſs ſhining balls ' 
| har hane ſet Troy on fire ? = 


Enter Pyrhus , Agamemnon, Menelaus,o*c. 


"yr. Pierce all the Troian Ladies with your f\yords, 
ait *mongſt them you might ſpare Polixens. | 
*Agam, Stay, I ſhould know that face, tis Helens, 
Mene. My Queene? 
Hel. 1 amnor Hellen, but Polixens *: 
Thercfre renengfull Neoprolemms 
2oe Inſtice on me for thy fathers death, 
Pyr. Polixena ? by all &chilles honours 
i!e vart thee limbe from limbe. 
{Creſ. Pyrhwes forbeare, 
It's the Spartan Q 1cene. 
Afen, If Hellen,the adulterous ſtrumpet dyes, 
Iicocher deathſ-man, 
Fel. Strike home CMenelane, 
Death fron thy hand is welcome. 
Aza, Hold I fay, 
Shee's C!11:maneftras (alter, for her ſake 


- 
-- 


ThtSecond Part of the Tron Age. 
"Helen {hall line, and Kingly Menelauu 


Recciue her into fauour, | 

Fir. Agamemnon 
Cs too remiſle, F haue ſworne all blood to ſpilf” 

I meet with, and this one will Pyrhav kill. 

Hen, And Ithis other, . | 

Aga, For our fake Menelaus Net her line. 
Was nor our ſiſter borne agatnſt her will | 
From Sparta? for that wrong done by the Troians 
Doth not Trop burne ? and are not all our {words 
Stain'd in the blood of Pars: flaughte: edfriends ? 
You ſhall be reconcil'd t6 Hel/na, 

And beare her backe to Cyeece. 
jd Enter Therlites. 

Ther. Hellen atſhtift ; alas poore peniteatQueaae, - 
Doſt heare me Mc nelaus? Low Lag by 
Take her againe to Spare, thou'lt elſe want 
So kind a bed-fellow. 

AMen, Take backe my ſhame? 

Ther. Yesfor thy pleaſure. 
There's in the world as rich and honourable 
As thou, who lend the pleaſures of their bed 
To others, and ther'take them backe agayne 
As they can getthem, 

CAHMen, My brow ſhall never beare 
Such Charaters of ſhame. 

Ther, Thy browes beares hornes already, but w 
W hen thon returi''ſt ro Sparta, ſome will thinke 
Thou art a Ciickold, but who is't dare fay ſo ? 
Thon art a King, thy finnes are clouded o're, 


W here poore mens faults by es are made much more; 


Of all men liuing, Kings are laſt ſhall heare 
Of their diſhonours. 

Aga. What inferiour Beaſt - 
Dares tell the Lyon of his Tyranny, 
Who is not torne aſumder with his pawes ? 
The King of Sparta therefore needs not feare 


d »7 
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The tongues of ſubie&ts hid gur filter riſe 
To ſafety in thine armes, 

Ther Doe cMenelans, 

Mene, But will my Hellen then by fature vertme 
Redeeme her long loſt honpur ? 

Hel, If with teares } 
The Heauens may be 4 for Hellews fannes, | 
They ſhall haue petiitent ſhowers : 1f CHonelans 
May with the ſpirit of lone be ſatisfied, | 
Ile ten times reQifie my forfet honour 
Before I touch his bed. 

Aen, Ariſe then Hellen, CAMenelaus armes 
Thus welcome thee to fatery. 

Ther, Ha, ha, ha, 

Why this is well, for he that's borne to dye 
A branded Cuckhold, huggs his deſtiny; 
Coe, gct you after Pyrhs to the flaughtery, 


Ile looketo Heller. | 
Aga. Conueigh her to-our guard. Exit. 
Ther, Hellen, hereafter ſee thou proou'ſt more wile, 

faot more honaſt, yet be more preciſe, Exit. 


Enter Prince Chorebus with other Troians 
i» Greckiſh habits, 


Cho, Theſe ſhapes thrine well, we haue gniltour Greckiſh 
W ith b!ood of their owne nation : ſome we haue ſeut . (armes 
To everlaſting darkneſſe, ſome repulſt 
Backe to their ſhips : ſome we hane made to flye 
Into therr horſes bulke, whence Pyrbue firſt 
Lcpt downe vpon his ſpeare, 

Enter Synon, Therfites, «nd; the Greekes 
dragging im Caſſandra, 

$7, Comeſouldiers, this is ſtately rragicall, | 
” The Greekes wade vpeuento the brayny thighes ' 

# 4pke-wirmeblood of our deſpoyleid foes. - 


» 
/ 
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Aboue CMelpomene'ghugebugkind top * 
Weplunge at ſtepp, and brauely foughe — 
By Troyes bright burning flame : that's now our light,  _ 
Ther, More of our valiant mates, let's ioyne with them 
BE eh cad berls hb Lady 
ome balls ef wild-fire ſtrei urle thi 
Into the fury of the I 
Cho. My wife Caſſandra ? 
Syn. Courage, let none ſcape; | 
Fre, Vngay'eh, blood, death,murder,fpayle and rape. 
Co. All theſe on Greece and twenty thauſand more, 
Till they like Troy be drown'd wateares and goare. 


Chorebns «nd thereft beate off the Greekes, 
ard reſcue Caſſandra. 


Caff. From Greckes to Greeks, from fire keppfor the ford 
From one death to another. 

Cho. (aſſandra no. 

Caſſ. My Lord the Prince Chorebas ? 

C ho, Yes the ſame, 
Who hath preſcru'd thee both from ſword and flame. 


Enter KEneas with bir father , who taking Chorebus for 4 
——oog_ by reaſon of his habite, fights with hins and kile 


e/£ne, More Greekes and ſee Caſſandre captiue made, 

Affault them Troia:s, reſcue the faire Princeſle ; | 
This way deare father monat my backe againe. 

Caſſ. Oh falſe Axes, thou haſt flaine'thy friend: 
dlany aGrecke (thus ſhayt ) he ſent to hel}, 1 
And being a Troianbya Troiaa fell, 

e/£ne. He dy'd notby my hand, but his owne fate. 

Caſſ. AndI forgiuethee good e£ncar;flie, 
Thou ſhalt ſuruiue, but Trey and wee mult fall : 
The hope of all our future memories - 1 


Are ſtor'd in thee, take vp Uiyfhered load 


"a 


Rezere / 


TheScond Part of the Tron Age. 
Renerent Azch5/esbed-rid through his age, 
We are all doom'd, faire Troy muſt periſh here, 
Bart thou art borne a greater Troy to reare. . 

eEnc. The Heauens haue hand inal things, to their pleaſure 
Wee muſt ſubſcribe : Crewſa, where's my wile? 
In looſing her I faue buthalte my life. | 
Come reuerent father,on my ſhoulders mount, 
Though thouſand dangers dogge vs at the heeles, 
Yet will wee force our paſlage. FE x0%nt, 


King Priam diſconered kneeling at the Altar , with him Hecns 
ba, Polixena, Andromache, Aftianax : to them enter Pyr= 
hus, and af the Greekes , Pyrhus &s/ling Polytes Priams 
ſonne before the Altar. Ft 


Py-, Still ler your voyces to hye Heauen aſpire 
For *5rhus vengeance, murdring ſteele and firg. 
All the Ladies, Oh, oh. 
Pri. My ſonne Po/ytes? oh thou more hard hearted « 
Then fatall Pyrhs or his fathers guard,, . 
Thar in the ſhadow of this ſacred place.  : i- 
Purſt fprinke the childs blood in the fathers face. 
Pyr., Priam?thauks ſweet reuenge,through ſwords & armetir; 
Through mures,and Counter-mures of men and Keele; 
Through many a corner, and blind entries mouth 
I haue followed this thy bleeding ſonne to death, 
W hoſe ſwift perſuite hath traind me to this Altar 
To be reueng'd on thee for the fad fate. 
Ofgreat Achilles. * 
Pr;. Thong art Pyrbas then'® + 
Pyr. My aQts ſhall ſpeake my-name; 
T am that Pyrhus who did mount yon Horſe 
Hyding mine armour in his deepe vaſt bulke, 
The firſt that lepr out of his ſpagious fide, 
And toſt conſuming fire in euery ſtreer, - 
W hich climb*d, as if it meant to'mecte the ſtars, 
tam that Pyrhxe before whom Troy talls : 


Before 
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Beforewhom all the Vanes and Pinacles - 
Bend their bigh ops, an from he nementy or 
On which they ſtand, their aſpiting necks. 
The proudeſt roofe and. moſt imape ſpyre | * 
Hathyaild to vs and our all fire. r&b 
Pr. Pyrbus, I know thee for my deſtin'd plague, 
1know the gods haue left vs to our weakneſle, 
1 ſee our glories ended and extinct, 
; 1 ſtand ready to abide their doome z 
ly for pitty and for pieties ſake 
Be gracious tothelie Ladies. 
Syn, Fyrhbus no, | 
Such grace as ny to Achilles ſhew, 
Letthem all taſt ;ler grace be farve exil'd, 
Kill;from the elder tothe ſucking child, 
Pr. Hee's prone enough to milchiefe of himſelfe, 
Spurre not thavfury on which rannes too faſt, 
Nor adde thou to old Priams miſery 
Whuach ſcarce can beaugmented tis ſo great, 
Pyr. Dye in thy tortures then. 
Hecs, Oh ſpare his life. 
«fs, Good man kill not my GraaJfire, ' 
Prs, Good man doe, 
Hecs. Kill mee for him. 
" A#4. No, ſhee's my Grandam too, 
Indeed ſhee's a good woman, chuſe ſome other 
If you muſt needes kill, 
Pr, This then. 
b Afi. Shee*s my Mother,you ſhall not hurt her. 
Pri. This boy hada father, 
Hettor his name, who had hee liu'd to ſee 
Aſword bent *gainſt his wife, this Queene, or me, 
He would haue made al] Greece as hotto hold him 
As burning Troy is now to ſhelter vs. 


Afi, Good Grandfire weepe not, Grandam,Mother, Aunt 


Alas, what meane you? If you be good men 
Put yp your ſwords ayd heipe 5 quenckthele flames, 
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Or if in killing yan ſuch pleaſure haue, 
PraRiſe on him, kill that ill fawoured knaue. 
Syn, Mee brat? | an 
Pyr, Ulyſſes, »Agamemmon. Menelan, 
Synon , Therftes, and you valiant Greckes; 
Beho'dt|:e vengeance wrathfull Pyrhas takes 
On Priams body for Achilles death : 
Synor, take thou that Syren Polzxenc, : 
And hew her peece-meale on my fathers Tombe, 
Therſites, make the woimbe of fifty Princes 
A royall ſheath for thy viRorious blade : 
D somed, 'et Calandra dye by thee, 
And Agamemnon kill Andromache ; © EE 
And as my ſword through Priams bulke hall flie, 
Letthem in death confort him, and ſo dye 
Ther, When, when, for [owes ſake when F\ 
Syx. Some expeditious fare this motion furfher, 
Me thinks tis long ſince that I did a murder. " 
Prs, Oh Heauten, oh Toxe, Stars,Planets, fortune, fate, 
'Tothim' ewhat | hane beene, and what am now 3 
Father of fifty braue Heroick ſonnes, 
Burt now no Father, for they all are (laine, 
Qneene Hecxba the Mother of ſo many, 
But now no Mother : for her barren wotnbe 
Hath not one child to ſhew, theſe fatall warres 
Haue eate vp all our iſſoe. 
Aſts. My deare Father, 
And all my prircely Vakecs. 
eAudr, My deare Husband, c 
And all my royall brothers. 
Hecs. Worthy Hettor, 
And all my valiant ſonnes, 

Pri. And now that Priamthatcommanded Aſa: 
And fate inthron'd aboue the Kings of Ge ce, 6 
W hoſe dreaded Nauy (cowerd the Hele/ponr, 

Sees the Tich towers kee builtnow barnt to athes ; 


The Rtately walls he reard, lenel'd andenen's; 


- 


His 
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His Treafares rifled and his people fpoyT'd r 
All that he hath on earth beneath the Sunne 
Bereft him, ſauing his owne life and theſe, 
And my poo1e lite with theſe, are(as you ſee) 
worlethen ther : they dead, we dying bee, 
Strike my ſterne foe, ard proue inthis my triend, 
One blow my vniuerſall cares ſhall end, , 
Pyr. And that blow Pirf« ftrikes, at once ſtrike all. 
Syn Why ſo,ſo,this was ſtately tragicall. 7 hey ave a” 
AF, Where ſhall Ihideme? ſl.me at once, 
Pyr. So nimble Heftors baſtard? | 
My father flew thy father, I the ſonne x 
Thus will I tofſe thy carkas vp on hie, 
The brat aboue his fathers fame ſhall flie, 


He toſſeth him about his head azd kills hing, 


Syn, No, fofiewhatdoth remayne, 
Alarum ſtill, the peoples notall laine, / L 
Let not one ſouie ſuruine. 

Pyr. Then Trumpets ſound 
Till burning Trey in Troian blood bedrown'd, Fxewune 


The eAlarum Continued, fireiks and clamouns are. heard 
nithin, Enter with Drumme, Colenrs, and Souldicrs 
> gamemnon, Pyrhus, Vlyſies, Diomed, Menelaus Hellen 
Ther ſites, Synon, &c. , 


Pr, What more remaines Yaccompliſh our . 
The prcudeft Nation that great e- Fa nurft Mn 
Is now extint m Lethe, 

Hene, All by Helter, 
Oh had that tempting beauty ne're beene borne, 
By whom ſo many worthies now lic dead, 

Syn, AhotPeſt take the ſtrampet, * 

Ther. Anda miſchiefe; 

$5», Twas this hot whore that ſet all Troy a fite. 

Hel, Forgiue me Pyrhu« for thy fathers death, 


F 3 Troy 


The Second Part of the Tron Age. 


T0 for thy ſack, King Priam for thy ſonnes, 
Greecetor an infinite flaughcer, and you Husband 
For all your nuptuall wrong, King CMewzelawne, 

mult confefſc, my inconſierate deed 
Haue hae a world of valiait hearts to bleed. 

Do. What, note is that which Pyrb«s eyo dwels or} 

P1r, The pe fet number 
CF Greekes and Troians flayneoneither part, 
The fiegeten yearcs, ten moneths, ten dayes indur'd, 
In which there periſh'c of the Greekes *fore Troy 
E'ght hundred thouſand & fixe thoufand fighting men: 
Ot Troians fell fixc hundred ſixe and fifty thouſand, 
All ſoaldiers; beſides women, children, babes, 
Whomthis night maſlacred. 

Hel. All theſe I ſlew. 

$71. Nay,ſome this hand ſent packing, that's not true. 

Vlyſ. e/Eneas,with twenty two ſhips well turniſh't, 

{ The ſelfe fame ſhips in! which young Paris ſayl'd< 
WW hen hee from Sparta ſtole faire Helena,) 
Fs fled to Sea, 

Dio.. eAntbenry with fine hundred Troians more 
Scap't through the gate cal'd Dardan, 

Pyr. Let them gue, 
That of Troyes rack the world by them may know, 
W here abonethirty brane Heroick Kings 
Haue breath'd their laſt : beſides inferior Princes, 
Barons and Knights, cighteene imperiall Monarches 
With bis owne hands renowned Heeor flew: 

My father beſides Tro:/xs and that Hefor, 

Eight famous Kings that came 1nayd of Trop, 

Three Troian Parss with his Arrowes flew, 

Of which one was my father : Diomed 

Foure Monarches with his bright ſword ſent to death, 
Qur ſelfethe warltke Qeeue of Emazons, 

And aged Priam. 

Ther. Brauely boaſt he can, 

A wretched womagaud a weakeold man, 
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Py. And now Troyes warres sre ended, we in peace 
With glorious conqueſt to fayle backe to Greece, 
Their Nation's vaniſh'd like their Citties ſmoake, 
Our enemies areall aſhes : worlds to come 
Shall Cronicle our pitrileſſe reuenge 
In Bookes of Braſſe and leaues of Adamanrt. 
Towards Greece viqorious Leaders, our toyle's paſt ; 
Troy and Troyes ople we haue burn'tin flames, 
And of them both left nothing bur their names , Exennt. 


Explicit Aus tertias, 


eAtius Quartw : Scena prima. 


Enter Prince Cethus the ſonne of King Naulus, and 
» brother to Palamides, 


{th. With wendrous ioy they ſay, the Greekes returne 
W ith Triumphes and ouations piercing Heauen, 
Where e're they ſer but foot loude Prans ſave, 
And Oades to ſpheare-like Notes tan'd in their prayſe : 
W hilt Cerbas like a forlorne ſhadowe walkes 
Diſpis'd, diſgrac't,ne le&ted and deboſhr ; 
Playing his melancholiy, cares and ſurrowes 
On his diſcordant Hart-ſtrings. Oh my fate,! 
Shall I, that haue'this body aud this braine, 
A royalty ſtampron mee jn my birth : | 
Whoſe wrongs hane beene of marke through all the world: 
Troubling each eare, and being diſputable 
By euery tongae that hath beene taughtto ſpeake, 
Enen in the mouthes of Babes, all rating mee 
Of cowardefie and floth : fleepe, an occafion 
Being fairely offeret? No, awake renenge,, 
He bring the now to ation.” 

Enter Pilades,. 


P:{. Heare youthenewes 


Sa - 
* 


— - 
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Ceth, Oreſtes friend, the noble Pilades ? 
'nftract mine ignorance, I know of none. 
P:. This day the Prince, great p—_ here 
Or:ſtes whom you truely call your.friend, 
Betroths the young and taire Hermignre 
Daughter to beauteous Heller. 
Ceth Hymens toyes. 
Crownethem with all true pleaſure, 
P41. Shall we haue your preſence at the Contra? 
Ceth, Who's within ? 
P:i!. Ongly Egiitus, (litemneFras friend; 
The Q 1eene and faire El/ettra. 
Ceth. Witneſſe cnough, 
Then ſpare me for this time good Psader, 
We@&le owe them greater ſeruice. 
. P31, Buttis a duty that I owe my friend, 
My abſence would diſtaſt him, Kxid. 
Ceth. Fare you well. 
Doe, doe, contra:t and marry, ayme at Heauen, 
But Hell is thatthey plunge in : Oh Palamedes 
My balely betray'd brother, ſold at Troy 
Agwe would cheapen Horſes, yeta Prince,: 
A Prince ? nay Generall of the Greekiſh hoſt, 
Emperour and Keyſer,choſe to that command 
Sy a full i[ury of Kings, and by them rated 
The prime & worthieſt : who being far from equal 
Could find in whole Greece no competitor, 
Yet this peculiar man,this God of men, 
By falſe YViyſſes and Arrexs ſonnes 
eAramemnon and Menelars, baſely ſupplanted; _ 
W ho, for they would conferre amongſt themſelnes 
The ſoueraignty forg'd letters ſent frum Troy, 
An4 coine withall mar{'t with King Priaws ſtamp, 
As ifthis father of his fame and Nation 
* Whoſe onely ends wereaymd to honour Greece 
Would hae betrayde his people : this ſuggeſted, 
My brother was arrazgn'd,conuit, condemin'd ; 


- 
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For which I have vow'd the yninerfall Tuire 
Of al) the Kings okthat corrapted bench. © 
Palamides thy blood in ſia ſhed 

'Shall make al #rope mourne ance thou art dead. 


Enter Egiftus, Clicemneſtra; Oreſtes, Pi- 
lades, Hermione, awd Fle&ra. | 
Cli. Aeexacs King and Sparta's would beproud f 
To ſee this happy and bleftvnion made " 
Berweene their royall Familyes. 
Oreſ#. This faire Virgine, 
Second from Leda to whom exe vouchfſaPt 
The ſtri& Imbrace of his immortall arme, 
Vnſpotted with her mothers proſtitution, 
Wee'le thus receiue, 
Herms, May my chaſt innocence 


Breake through the Cloud which hath ecclips'd her fanie; 


W hoſe luſter may out-ſhinemy mothers fraileties, 
And they through metmay bee forgot in Greece. 

Eqs. 'Hermione, your words raft of your breeding 
Vnder this Queene' yaur fire and Princely Aunt, 
were young El/etre but ſowell beſtowed, 

Great A gemenmon info braue a march 
Would thinke himſelfe more grac'd,then in fruition 
Of allthe forraigne Trophies, x 
Ceth, May ſheeprooue? | 

A whorelike to her Mother: Prince OreFes, 

And you bright Lady Spartans ſecondlight, 

May all the vertues ofthis potent Queene 

Take life in you, to prooue hereditary 


- 
* 


That the great Archdake'crown'd with fame and honour; 


In his returne mayaddea ſarplufadge 

To his already ſurfer : find his bed 

By this adultreſle baſely ſtrumpetteg, 

And makerhe Downe they lye'on quaffetheir blood, 
Ore#t. How doe you faire Ele#r4 in your indgement 

Applaude your brothers choyce? 2 

A & 


Eletl 
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Eleft. As of a contrat 
Made by the gods aboue, and now by Princes. 
Here ratified on earth. 
OreF. I would my triend 
Were to you ſiſter, but as faſt betroth'd { 
As I to Hellexs daughter : But dare Plater, , 
Tis Time muft perfe& all things, 
Pi/. Madam you heare. 

This motion from your brother. 
Elett. And I craue 

Tune to conſider on't. 

Oreft, Tis on foote; 

Purſue it then with all aduantages, 

Command my tree aſſiſtance to beginne: - 
Had yonE!ettra friend, as I Hermyone ; 

We wereat firſt as forraigneas. you two, 
And euery way as {trange,'but opportunity 
That hath vniced vs,,may make you one 
After ſome amorous parliance, let vs now 
Vnto the Temple and there ſacrifice 
Vnto thegods, that Greece no more mgy mourne; 

But glory iv our fathers ſafe returne,} + p43) ont 

E g/t, His ſafety is our danger, tor know Madam, 
Our loue hath bin too publick. | 

Ceth, That's the ground 
On which to build my protect, 

Cli. Grant it hath. | 
Cannot a more they nine yeares.widdow-heact 
Excuſc mee being a womaa ? thinks the King 
\V ce can forgert that leſſon 1n our age, 

W hich was by him.f:rſt raughtvs in-our youth ? 

Or was't his aymeto ſhew vs choycedelights, 

Then barre vs their fruition? Firk totaſt 

Our pallat, next to make vs appetite ; 

And when our ſtomacks are prepar'd and ſharpet'd:, * 
For Coſtly vionds plac't before our eyes, 
Then to remeone the table? hee's vnkund ; 


* - TheSuthnd Partof thelton Ages 
And as hee hath dealt with vs, ſo muſt nd. REIN 


: "Enter Synon, | 
$y», The Queens ? to her my fpeedis. 
Els. Speake on ſouldier. 
Sy», Iamthe heraldof moſt happy newes, 

Troy with the earth is Teueld, ſackt, and burnt; 
Prix: with all his memory extin&, 
Queene, daughters, ſonnes, and fubieQts ruin'd'all, 
Now like the vapour of their Citties ſmoake, 
And of themno more found : And Madam now 
The King your Lord, the Elder of the Ltryd's, 
Duke of the puiſſantand all conquering Hoſt, 
His temples archt ina yitorious orbe, ' 
And wreth'd mall the glories earth can yeeld 
Is landed in Afycene a Conquerour: 
Ceth, How could they {cape thole fierce fires Vav/ns made 
In vengeance of his ſonne Palamides , 
To ſplit their curſed Fleete vpon the rocks. 
Ci. Make repetition oftheir joyes againe, 
Beeing things that F cannot heare too oft, 
And adde to them : Is CMenclan fate 
My husbands brother? Hefex how fares ſhee? 
Or is ſhee thence repurchaft? fill mine tares 
With ſuch ſweete Tones, *tis all I can defire, 
Syn, Takeyour full longing then, for though the Seas 
W ith tempeſts, ſtormes, rocks, irate, ſhelues and ands 
Mere dammag'd them then all the Troian ſiege. 4 & 
Although the Beacons fir'd to draw their Fleete 
Diſtrefled and diſperſt vpon the rocks 
Sunke many a goodly bottome : Yet the Generall 
Scap'tby the hand of Toxe, with him King Diomed, 
Plyfſes, and great Neoptolimme, 
With Spartan HMeonelans late attend 
Wi ith beauteous Hefer cauſe of all theſebroyles . 
All thefe attend ypon the Generall | 
To bring him home viGorious, and this night 
Will lodge in the Kings Pallace. 
| G » Cs 


'T; 
. 
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E7;, Souldier thanks, - 
Theſe twice fiue yeares I haue a widdow beene, 
Thy newes kane now.new matiried mee : giue order 
For the Kings intertainment, all the ſtate 
CAlcene can yeeld (hail freely be expoy'd 
In honour of theſe Princes : your great haſt 
Poth aske ſome reſt, therefare repoſe your ſelfe, 
And for your fortunate newes expe reward. 

$7%. The Queeneis royall, 

Certh, And now tothar diuell 
Which I muſt coniure vp : Is the Queene mad ? 
Or thou EZ git ſottiſh ?_ ſee you not 
The {take and ſcaffold, nay the Hang-man too ; 
And will you blind-fold run y pon your deaths 
W hen there is way to'{cape them ? 
Egiit, What horrid fright 
Is tis propos'd by Cerhis ? 
{eth, The King's rerurn'd, 

And dnth not your veines guſh outof your temples 
In fangnine bluſhes ? arenot your adulteries 
Famous as Helens ? nay, more infamous, 
There was a rape to countenance what ihee did, 
You nought ſaue corrupt luſt and idlereſle : 
Tis blab'd m the Citty, talk't on in the Court, 
_All tongues ſurcharg'd, all eyes are fix't on you, 
To ſee what fearefull vengeance he will take 
For that your proſtitution, 

(7, Hee's a King. 

(eth. Trae { btemneFftra, ſo he went from hence, 
But is return'd a Tyrant fleſht in blond : 
Thiok'ft thon that he who queld his foes abroad 
Will ſpare at home domeſlick enemies ? 
Tat was ſo prone to puniſh others wrongs, 
And can forget his owne ? 

( bi, If AIFencluns 
Hane pardon'd He/ez, may not hehis brother 
. Make Spartaes King his noble pr efdeur, 


- a a &. WW Fw. | 
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To doe the like to me? 

Ceth, Tuſh ſhallow Queene, 
How you miſtake; ſeg imminent fate affront you, 
And will not ſhun it comming ? If his btother 
Be branded as a ſcandallto the world, 
W hat conlequence is it that he'will grone 
Vnder the ſelte ſame burden ? rather thinke 
He hath propos'd a vengeance dire and horrid 
To terrifie, not countenance ſuch miſdeeds : 
And this mult fail on you, leſt time to come 
Should Chronicle his family for a broode 
Of Cucko!ds and of Strumpets. 

Eqi#, This thy language 
Strikes me with horrour. 

_ Cli, Andaffrights mee tons 

Ceth. Is hee not King ? hath he not Linxes Cys, - 

And Gyants armes, the firſt to ſee farre off, 
The laſt as farre to puniſh ? was hee ſo pgore 
In friends at home, to _ no eFrgre here 
To keepe his eyes {till waking? thinke it not 
But that he knew the treaſon of his bed, 

Hee had not faire Bri/c ſnatchr perforce 
From th'armes of great Achiles, 

Cli. That I heard, 

Cerh. Why hath he a new miſtreſſe brought from 75, 
Bat to ſtate her in ClitemneFraes ſtead, J> 
And make her Aficenes Queene whilſt you-poore:wrerch 
L ike malcfators fuſer, Darker for the "cs ONT 7 6 
And moſt ridiculous ſpeftacles, 

Cl. You ſhew the danger, 

But teach vs no preuention. *' 

Egiſt, Set before vs 
The obie&ts of our feares and (ifficulties, 
But not the way to auoyde them. 

Ceth, Heare methen, 

Preuent your death's by his, 

C/;, How ? kill the King ? 

'Y 
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So we heape ſinne on ſinne and baſely adde 
Vuto adulrery murder, x 
Ceth, Per ſcelus ſemper 'tutuns ſceleriban iter. 
Boldly you haue begun, and being once 1a, ' 
Blood will cure luſt, and miſchiefe phiſieke finne. 
Ci, Perhaps our guilt lies hid . 
(eth. Ina Kings Palace 
Can Juſt in ſuch great perſons'be conceald ? 
(15. The firſt offence repents mee, aud to that 
I ſhould bur addea greater. 
Ceth, Periſh , dee, 
Or what concernes this mee? I ſhall be (ate, | 
I haue ſtrumpetted no e{gawemnons Queene, 
Nor baſtarded the iſſue ofthe eLrrides : 
Or why ſhould I thus labour their ſecuritiss 
W ho ſtudy not their owne ? 
Egiſt.Reſolue then Queene, 
The Kings auſteere, and wiltextend his Iuſtice 
Y nto fome fadl example. 
C1;. Oh but my husband, 
* 'Ceth, After ten yeares widdow-hood 
Can (Uiremmeſtra thinke of ſich a name ? 
C/s. You haue halfe wone me, when ſhall rhis be done ? 
Ceth, When but this night? delayes are ominous : 
Ere he haue time to thinke vpon his wrongs, 
Or finde atongue to whiſper, ere ſuſpicion 
Can further be inſtrufed or leaſt cenlare, 
To ca!l his wrongs ia queftion : inſtantly, 
Euen in his height of ioy, fulneſſe of complemene | 
Wich th* Argiue Kings : whilft cups arebrim'd yyith healths, 
W lafft iealouſics are drown'd inBacchws boles, 
This night before he fAlcepe, or that his pillowe 
Cangine him che leaſt counſell, erc hecan ſpare 
A minate for the ſmalleſt intelligence, f 
Or momentto conſider : T haue done 
W you haue either grace in apprehenſion 
Ox ſpicir i performance, ; 
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E got . I have both, 
W hat anſwers C /izemmneira ? 
C15, Iamſwayd, : 
And though I know there's difference of Jaſtice. 
In P rinces ſitting on the skarletbench, 
And husbands dallying in the priuate bed ; 
I'le hold him as one fits vpon my life, 
Not one thatlies inclos'd within mine armes ; 
Hee's now my Iudge, not Husband, here I vow. 
Aſſiſtance in his death, 
Ceth, Ando furuiue. 
Secure and fortu: ate, 

Eg1#. This night? 

Ch. 'Tis done. 

Ceth, The proie& TI hane caſt with all ſecurity, . 
And ſafety for your perſon: ſmooth your browes, . 
And let there ſhinga welcome imyour lookes- - 

At the Kings intertainment : nay-begone, 
By this time you are expected ; what remaines 
Is mine in forme, but yours inaRion, Exennt, 
Now father ſtile mea moſt worthy ſonne 
Palamides, a brother, what neither fires, 
Nor rocks could dee, what either Neptwnes rage, 
Nor Mars his fury ; what the turbulent Seas, 
Nor the combaſtious Land, that Cerhar can : 
Hee that ſucceedes my brother in his rule, 
Shall firſt ſucceede in deat! : none that had hand 
Or yoyce 1 his ſubuerſjothat ſhall and. Exe: 
Enter Therlites arr Synon. 

Ther, Well met on Land kind brother, wee are now! 
Viorious : let's be proud or't, | 

$y». Thou ſay*{t true, 
Wee are Conquerours in our baſeſt cowardiſe, 
Wee had nortbeene hereelle. 

T her, Valiant HeQor, 

Achilles, Troilms, Paris, Atax too. 
They are all falne, we ſtand, 
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$9», Yes, and will ſtiff 
W henall the Grecian Princes that ſurume 
Are cramp and ham-ſtring'd, 
Ther. Waſt thou norſea-ficke brother ? 
$y:. Horribly, and fear'd 
In the rough ſeas to haue diſgorg'd my heart, 
And there to hauc fed Haddocks. 
Ther, Troians were fellowes 
In all their fury to be parlied with : 
Bur with the tempeſts, guſts, and Faricaxes, 
The warring windes, the billowes, rocks and.fires 
There was no talking : theſe few times we pray'd, 
The gods would heare no reaſ{0n. 
$7n, 1 was becauſe | 
The billowes with their rearing, and the winds | 
+ Did with their, whiſtling keepe them from their earos : 
Bur now alls huſht, could wee finde time to pray, 
They might find time to hearevs. 
They, Shall wee be 
Spectators of the royall inter-view 
Berwixt the King and Queene? 
$yn, Ten yeares diuorſt ws 
Should challenge a kind meeting, let's obſerue 
The forme and ſtateof this Court-edmplement, 
(things I did never trade with:) Harke loud muſicke 
Gines warning of their comming. 


Lond muſicke, Enter at one doore Agamemnon , Vlyſles, Dio» 
med, Pyrhus, Menelaus : Synon and Therfſites falling into 
their trayne, aAlt the ather Egiſtus, Clitemneſtra , Cethus, 


Oteſtes, Pylades, Hermione, Elera, &c, 


Aga. Vnto our Country and our Honſholtd-gods 
Weecare at !ength returr'd, trophied with honours, 
With Troyes inbuerſion and rich Afiaes ſpoyles, 
This is a facred day, 

Exit, Such Trey had once, 
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Aga. Vnto the wel e lacrifice. 

{eth, So Priam tell 
Before the holy Altar. 
| efga. This Guy isnot Troy, * 

Ceth, Where Hellex treades, 
T hold __ placenobetter, 

Aga, See our Queene, 
Deals E mh our (ake, Þ 
Princes of Greece daigne them your beſt falutes, 
Deare ClitemneFira, 

Clit. Royall King azd Husband. 


eAfter their ſalmte, «All the ret complement 48 
ſtrangers, but eſpecially Py hus and Oreſtes. 


Aga.W hat's he thatkneeles ſocloſe ynto our Queen? 
Cle, Egiſtxis and your feruant. 4 
Aga, Hee was yourg ul; 
When we at firſt ſet ſayle from  Au/5: Gulfe, 
Now growne from my remembrance ; we ſhall inde 
Fit time to ſearch him further, 
(th. Marke you that. | 
Exif. Yes,and wroucht ey. A 
AMene. Our ſiſter, and this young Hermuone, 
Daughter tovs aud Heller, 
They. Prity | 
Offucha common brack. 
Men, Young Neoptolemue, 
Js This is y Lady promiſt yon at Trop, = 
FO For your great ſeruice done there; ſhe's your owne, 
3 Freely imbrace her then, 


Syn. Ice wearelike | 
To Laws a iolly kindred, | IJ 
| OreFt. Pyrhius , inioy . | "= 
Her whom haueineonteat 7 
—_— ar Lady, | | 
ce greaFſtambition Py 5 2rhow, 
I; how to know youtirther, 
, Ji. A —_> 0 H 


x 


4, 
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Math beene ſo mighty to reuenge the wrongs 
Of my faire mother, can from Hermione 
Challenge no leſſe then welcome. 
Ore#ft, Oh you gods, 
Pyrhus, thou wert more ſafe inburning Troy 
With horrour, fury blood, fires, foes about thee, 
Then in my fathers court, 
Ceth. Another Collumne *' \ 
On which to build my ſlaughters, Patience Prince, 
This is no timefor braues and Menaces, 
I further ſhall inſtruct you. | 
Oreſt. Ihaue done, 
Ther, See now thetwo Queenes meete,& {mack in publick; 
That oft haue kift in corners, | 
Syu. Therſites? | 
Thon art growne a monſter, a ftrange thing ſcarſe knowne- 
*Mongſt ſouldiers, wines and daughters, 
Ther. They are two ſiſters. 
Sys. Yes, and the two King-brothers royally 
Betweene them two cornuted, 
Ther, Weare to loud. 
Do, Princes of Greece,fince we hanedone a duty 
To ſee our General] mid'{t his people fafe, 
And after many dreadfull warres abroad 
Tn peace at home. *Tis fit we ſhould diſperſe 
Vnts our ſeueral] Countries inſtantly, 
T purpoſe for e/£rolia, where my Queene 
With longing waites my comming, « 
Aga, Not King Diomed, 
Till you haue ſeene Hecena's pompe and ſtate TY. 
In amplieſt royalty expreſt at full, | 
Both taſted of cur feaſts and Princely gifts. on 
The faire «/£gia/e, who hath ſo long +. a," e0 
Forborne your preſence, will not I preſume. 
Deny toſpare you to vs ſome few dayes, | 
To adde to the yeares number, though not as General * 
Ye will I lay on youa friends BELL 


Which 
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Which enft not be deny'de, 

Dio. Great Agamemmon 
With mee was euer powerfull, I am his  __ 

Cts, And now faire ſiſter welcome back from Troy, 
Be euer henceforth Spartaes, 

Hel, Your greatcare 
In my enforced abſence (gracious Queene J 
Expreſt vnto my deare Hermione, 
Hath much obliged me'to you. Oh my fate; 
How ſwifttime runnes : Oreftes grownea man, 
WhomT left inthe Cradle ! Young E/efirs a 
Then (as I tak't) ſcarce berne,and now growne ripes 
Euen ready for an husband | 

$yu, In whoſeabſence 
If but one handſome ſweete-heart come in place, 
Shee'l not turne tayle for'r, if ſhee-dot but take 
After mine old Naunt Helen. 

Enter a Lord. 
_ Lord. The great and ſolemne preparation 

Of the Courr, {tate and glory mighty Princes, 
Attend for you within. 

Ages. All are conſecrated | 
Vnto your royall welcomes. enter then, __ 
Wee'l feaſt like earthy gods, or god-like mens 


Lond mwſick.. Th eſe the Stage iv all fats, 
4 fic E OJ Mendes | , 
{«th. My brayne aboutagaine, for thou haſt found 
New ads a= "9 and *tis here, 
Oreffes hath receiu'd Kermyone 
From ClitemneFftre 5 hand, her ſoule is his; ::.< .* 
And hee her Genius, two combind in one z 
Yet ſhee is by the fathers Oath conferd 
On P3rhws, which ſhall breede a ftormy flawe 
Ne're to be peec't againe, but by the deaths 
Of the two hopefull youths : perbaps the hazard 


Ofall hee Linge fy povpngaSetio home: 
"4 AN: a6 
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{Of that atleaſure) but the bloody ſtage _ 
On which to a&, Generall this night 1s thine, 
Thou lyeſt downe mortall, who mult rife diuine. 
; Enter Oreſtes to Cechus. Muſicke and q 
healthing within. 
Oreft, Oh Cethw what's this muſicke vnto me, 
That are compoſ'd of diſcords? what are healths 
To him that is ſtrucke heart-ſicke? all thoſe 1oyes 
Whoſe leaders ſeeme to pierce againſt the roofes 
Of theſe high rutures, to him that is ſtrut downe 
Halfe way below the Center ? 
Ceth, Wereyou lower, 
Yet here's a hand can rayſe you, deeper caſt 
Thento the loweſt Abiſme : It lyes 11 me 
To aduance you to the height of happineſle, 
W here you thall liue eterni('d from the reach 
Of any humane malice. 
Ore#, Hadſt thou ſeene ; 
Her, in whoſe breaſt my heart was paradiſ'd, 
Kiſt, courted, and imbrac'd, 
Ceth, By Pyrbs. 
Ore/#: Him : 
W hat paſſionate and inſidiating lookes 
Hee caſt on her, as if in ſcorne of me : 
Shall hee inioy my birth-right, or inherite -_ 
W here Tam heirc apparant 2 ſhall he vſurpe- 
Or pleade my intereſt, where I am poſſeſt 
Rule where I raigne? where I afiſtated, fit? 
Braue me in my peculiar Soueraigaty F * 
CEeth, Hee muſt not, ſhall nor; 
Ore#t, Show mee to depoſe 
Theproud Vſurper then. 
© Ceth, Prince, make't my charge! : 
In the meane time, from your diſtra&ed fronf 
Exile all diſcontent, let not leaſt rage | 
Raigne in your eye,or harſhnefle it your tongue; 
| Smooth waters areRtilldeep'& 7 waire on the King, 


PL. 
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And be no ſtranger to your mothers. eye, 
Or forraigne to your Kindred : the feaſt ſpent, 
And night withit : the morrow ſhall beger 
Proie& of more import ( ſcar(c thought on now.) 
Oreft, I build vpon thy Counſell. Z xz Oreſtes, 
Ceth. Which hath proou'd, 
Fixt as a rocke, ſtill! conſtant, and ynmoou'd. 
Enter Egiſtus, 
Egi/t.W hat Cerhus here? why no ſuch matter now 
No cauſe of feare,or lcaſt fuſpicion, 
Ceth. Your reaſon? | 
cif. Tuſb, preſume it, we are ſafe, 
Ceth. Obſerue it, they are ſtill ſecureſt, whom 
The Diuell driues to ruine. 
Eg, Harke, their bealths 
Carrowling to the Generals Vidories, 
Inall thy heate of 1oy, and fire of wine, 
No ſparke of icaloufly, all th*'Argumene 
Of their diſcourſe, what they haue done at Troy, 
Still health on health, and the great Generall * 
So farrefrom ſeeming to haue leaſt ditaſte, 
That in all affable tearmes hee courts his Queene, 
Nay more,cuts « fall banquet Ceremonies, 
To haſten his bed-pleaſures, as if times diſtance 
Betwixt his boord and pallade,ſcemed more tedious 
Then all his Ten yeares ſiege. : 
Eeth. Goeglokt mar, © 3 i 2 
Sinke on firme ground;be hipwrackr in-a Calme,' 
Theſe healthes are to your rumes , his reuengy: 
Hath not Zgi### read of adiſeaſe 
Where men dye laughing : others that haue drunke 
Poyſon in ſteed of Cordials, perifh ſo? | 
To dyetis nothing, ſince tis all men dues 
But wretchedly toſafter, fall ynpittied, 
Vnpittied ? nay dgrided, mockr,and curſt : 
To dye asa baſe Traytor,and-a Thiefe, 
The adulterator of his Soueraignes bed, - 
| __ I . 


\ 
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1hepoylon of the eLereda family, | 1 
And {Cangall of his ifſue, fo todye? 
£75. Eriftus will prenent, he by this hand 
Muſt fal,'tore whomall Aſia could not ſtand. 
(th. The banquet is broke vp, fleep cals to reſt, 
And mid-nights houre for murther, ſill howes beſt; &Ex»t» 


Loud muſicke, Enter Egiſtus with his ſword drawne; tie 
d1eth himſelfe in the chamber behind the Bed-curtaines : all the 
Ktngs come next in , condutting the Generall and his Queene to 
their Ledring , and after ſome complement leaue them, enery 
one with torches vſhered to their ſenerall chambers, &c. 


Aea, Methinkes this night, we Clitemneftra meete, 
\ta new bridall ;all Attendants leaue vs, 
\7ce now areonely for bed-primacies. 

Cz. Great fir, | that ſo long have bin your widdow, 
Wil be this night your hand-mayde. 

Aga. You told me, Quicene, 
Oreſtes was a cunning ho1te-man growne 2 
It picaſde me much to heare it. 


Cli, Greece reports x 
No @::tare can ride better, c 1 op 
Aga, And young Eleftra, - *%l 


In a!l th'indow ments that may beſt become 
A Princeſſe of herbreeding, moſt compleate, 

Ct;, Ie was in your long abſence, all my care, 
(Bing my charge) that you at'your returne 
Might finde them to your wiſhes, 

474. Thankes for that. | 

C {i. How cunningly he ſeemes to carry it / 
But we muſt finde preuention. 

Aga, Who's withoutthere? .: 

(7. Why ſtarted you ?: 

474. Not all the Han Legions, no not Heftor 
Arm d with his bals of wild-fire, had thepower 
To ſhake me like this tremor : Is our Pallace 


Leſſe 


| 


T vs fromonr beds? . 
\Tapouis ve fromonr beds} 
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Leſſe ſafe in Greece, amidſt onr ſubiedts here, 
Then were our Tents in «Af ? | 

C/;, Where, if not here in, (/itemme#traes armes, - 
Can ſafety dwell? _. 

Aga. And faireQueene,it ſhould bee ſo. 

(4. But why fir caſt you ſuch ſuſpicious eycs 

About your Chamber ? are wee nat alone ? 

Or will you to the priuate ſweetes of night, 

Call tell tale witneſſe? 

Aga. Now tis gone agayne. Shall we to reſt ? 
Cs. So pleaſ@ you royall Sir, . . | 
Aga. How hard this Doune feeles,like a monument 

Cutout of marble, Beds reſemble Graues, 

And theſe me-thinkes appeare like winding ſheets, 
Prepar'd for corſes. | 

Cli, Oh how eminguſly, | 
Doe you preſage : you mach afftight me fir 
In this our long-wiſht meeting. 
Af4. All's ſhooke off , 
I now am arm'd for pleaſare : you commended 
Late one Fgifms tame, prithee Queene 


Of what condition is he ? ; They woah 
En, Tyrant this. wound him, 
Cls. And I am thus his ſecond, at which there 
<Ara, Treaſon, murder, Treaſon : 5s 4 greate 


This ſhowes, we Princes are ns more then men. fhunder crack, 
Thankes owe, tis fit when Monarches fall by Treaſon, 
Thunder to all the world, would ſhow ſome reaſon, he des. 
Egs. Thedeede is done,lets flye toſome rong Cuttadell, 
Forour more ſafety. 
Cs, Hee thus made diuine : | | 
Now my Egifftw, I am fol, thine. Exenut. 
A noy[e of vproare within... Enter all the Kings with other 
Sernants halfe unready , as newly ftaried from their Beds, 
Oreſtes, Hermione, Pillades, Ele&ra,&c; 
Mene. W har ſtrange tamultuous aoyle is this ſo late, 


Pyri”. - 
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P3r, Prodigions ſure, .,-. _ 
Sin 2 cis cookentll by Plthoe, 
refF, In mine cares 
Di | nenez ſound ſeeme halfe to terrible. — 
E7e{, Nor to your eyes, as this fad obieXt 15s 
Secoreat »Atrides grouelmg, © .* _ 
Cet!. W har damn'd Villaine 
\V as auther of this projet 2 
Omnes. Horrid fight. 
Orc, Reſt you amazed all,as thunder &ruke, 
And without fence or motion Apeplext, 
'And onely heare me ſpeake: Q#eFes, he 
W ho as if marbled by CMeduſars head, 
Hath not one teareto fall, or ſigh toſpend, 
Till I findeout the murderer, and on him 
Inflit remarkable vengance : for I yowe 
Weerc it iny father, brother, or his Queene,] 
Hadft thou my weeping fiſter hand 1n it. 
If ee ? whom equall, (1f not rankt aboue ) 
[ cuer did, and ſhall loue F places ? 
Wert ſke whoſe wombe did beare me, where lay 
Full nine moneths bedded ereTfaw the Stinne, ' 
Or the moſt abie&t Traytor vnder Heauen, 
Their doomes were all alike, and this I vowe. 
Now you whom this ſilent and ſpeechleſle King 
Hath oft commanded, this now ſenceleſſe braine 
As oft direted, this now ſtrengthleſſe hand 
More oftproteted ina warre, that ſha!l 
Be to all times example : Lend your ſhoulders 
To bcare him,who hath keptyou all in life, 
This is a blackeand mourning funerall right, 
Deedes of this nature muſt be throughly ſearcher, 
Nay be reueng'd : the gods hate fa if tis $00, 
The morning Sunne ſhall riſe and bItfh itiblood, 
They beare him off with a ſad and funcrall 
march, &c, 


| Expli Cit Altus quarthas, 


""ACTYS 


The Sehhd Partifthe on Be. 1, 
1 114 | DOA 


eAtlus Quintu : Serena primg; 


Enter Pyrhus, Hermione, 1herficess: 
| and Synon. X 


Pyr. Sweete Lady, can you lougs - _ 
Her, Forbeare my TLord, rh S301 
Can ſuch a thing as loue be once nam'd here, -... - 
W herecuery Marble that ſupports this roofe, nc 11.t) A 
In emulation jdoth vye teares with vs?-.. 1 
Nay where the wounds of ſuch a mighty King 
Haue yet {carſe bled their laſt _ 
Pyr. Tufh faire Hermione, _.. + Karr 20 
Thelſe ſights that ſeeme to Iadies terrible,..-...; 11 _.. *- 
* Arecommontovs ſouldiers;when from field returning 
All ſmear'd in blood, where Dukes and Kings lie flaine, . 
Yetinour Tents at mid-night ir frights not ys | 
From courting a ſweete Miftrelle, - : 
$1», Heefayth/right, << 
And nvte of thishow Tcan poetiſe 2. - :;, 
This his great father of his Loye deſir'd, 
W henfrom the {laughter of his toes retyr'd 
Hee doft his Cuſhes and vnarm'd bis head, | 
To tumble with her gn a ſoft daybed: | 1148 
It did reioyce 3BYi/e« to imbrace - - «ge | 
His bruiſed armes, and kiſſe his blood-ſtain'd face. 
Theſe hands which he ſo often did imbrew 
In blood ef warlikeTroianswhon hee flew, 


? 


- 


And ſhakea Lance zhat, had noprint of ſtecte. 

1 Ther } Ck EF veine, Fle feed thy Muſe ' 

W = — Priunes and Lobſters. * 1 {4 

er, You brought theſe of purpoſe toabuſe mee; _ .. 

| + Peace Theroex,, t Lars 4:(] 1 TTTET 200 1. ORs: 

And Synon you no mores, © * 
at no MOTH 

; 


Were then imploy'd to tickle, tpuchand feele,,'. | i 


—_ 


Sys 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
: 
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Sn. Wee ſee by eAgamenmon all are mortall; 
And [ but ſhew. his neece Hermione 
The way, of all fleſh, 

Ther. Tis an caſte path, : 
(The Mother and the Aunt haue troad it both) 
It ſhke haue wit tofollow.. | 


| 
| 
| 


Enter Vyſſes, Menelaus, Diomed with others.” 


HMene, If it beſo, Egiffis ig a traytor, , | 

And ſhee no more our fiſter. | 
Vf. Tis not poſſible : 

A Queeneof her high birth and parentage 

Should haue ſuchbaſe hand in her husþands death, 4 

Her husband and her ſoueraigne. . Fi 
Di#o.. Double treaſon,.. | 

Could it be proou'd againſt her; : 
Men, It appeares :* oh 

Sofarre 2exinll umanity and nature 

We dare notonee ſuſpe$ it, but till proofe 

Explaine it further, hold it in ſuſpence, WA. 

Vl;/. Oh bur their ſuddaine flightang fortifying. 
ſene, Theſeare indeed preſumptiohs, but leaue that 

To a moſt tri& inquiry etten for reverence | 

Of Maieſty and Honour to all Queenes, 

For loue of vs becauſe ſhee was our ſiſter, - 

Both for OreFes and EleAtr#s ſake 

WW hoſe births are branded in fo foyle a deede, . 

Till wee examine further circumſtances 

Spare your.ſeuerer cenſures, _. 

VE/. Tis a bufinefle - | 

Thar leaſt concernes vs, but for Honours ſake ..; - 

And that hee was our General}, 
«Mere, ,W hat, prircely Pyrhav courting onr aire davehter®* 
Her, Yes fir, = in a cnc rnſcaſorable® gens ELD 

Euen as the ſuite it ſe!fe is, Wer 
Mene.. All delayes , 

Shallbe cut offand he be ſwayd by vs- ©. 


_— rr ———_ 


Rs 
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Theſe Royall Princes erethey loane Aycene, 
Shall ſee theſe nupriall rights ſolemnized, 
IWeele keepe eur faith with Pyriw. 
Pyr. Wee our vowes 
'As conſtant to the bright Hermione, 
Firft ſeethe royall Generall here intetr'd 
And buried like a ſouldjer, *tis his due: 
To queſtion of his death cancernes not vs, 
Wee leaueitto Heanens juſtice and reuenge. 
The rights perform'd with faire Hermione, 
Then to our ſeuera)l C ics each man poſt, 
Capraines diſperſe ſtill when the General's loſt, | 
Enter Cethus, Oreſtes, 4nd Pylades, diſzui;'d, Excive 
Ore... Egiftns > and eur Mother ? 
Ceth; AmTI Cerbau, 
Areyou OreFer, and this Pytades, 
So fure they were his murderers ; this diſpuiſe 
Will ſuite ana& of death,full ro the life : 
Hee ſtands vpon a ftrift and ſecure guard, 
T haue plotted your admittance, it will take 
Doubt nor, it cannot fayle, T haue caſt it ſo. 
| Ore. Asſentfrom Menelans ? 
| Ceth. above _ elſe Tas 
Can breake through ſuch {t ds, where feare ; 
Keepe hourely warch ? ROE y WE Nas, 
Ore, It is enough, I haue't, —— 
'And thou the faithfulſt of all friends deare Piladely * 
' Doe but aſliſt mee in my yowed renenge 
And intoy faire Elefire. 
' Py, Ne yaarouly 
It py. ” prmans at, Iamyours. | 
eth, W hat flip you timeand opportunity, 
Or loeke you affer { nan ? ped | 
Ore, Iama wake. 
And to ſend themto their eternall leepe; 


Jpexpedidon there is ll ſuceaſs, = 


wb wt 
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The Stcqnd Port of the Tton Age. 
In alldelayes defe& : the traytor dyes _ NEny Wa = 
Were oy in league with allche deſtinies Exe. Pilad; Orefte 
Aud tis a fruitfu _— vikany, - | 
AndIa —_ armer, Inthis interim 

T haue more plots on toote : King CHenelans 

I hane incenc'd againſt proud Diomed, 

Pyrhbus againſt OreFtes + hee 'gainſt him, 

Ulyſſes without parralell for wit 

Againſt them all: fo that the firft combuſtion 

Shall burne them vp to aſhes. Oh Palamides, 

So deare was both thy lone and memory, - | 

Not Helen by her whoredome caus'd moreblood. 

Streaming from Princes breſts, then Cethm ſhall - 

(Brother ) for thine yntimely funerall. Exit, | 


Enter Egiſtas,Clicemneſtra with « ftrong guard-. 


Eg4#. Letnone preſume to dare into our preſence 
Or paſſe our guard, but ſuch well knowne toys 
and ro our Queene. | 
Guard. The charge hath paſt vs round. | 
EgiF, When ſfinnes of ſuch hye nature *gainft y$r;e: *:"* * 
Tis fit wee ſhould be kept: with heedfulleyes,'' - eh = 
Cli. Preſume it my Egiftus, wearefate, 
The Fort wherein we line 1n1pregnable : 
Orſay we weretarpris'd by {tratagem, ' 
Or ſhould expoſe our lines vnto the cenſare-!i- // -- i 
Of Law and Iuſtice, euen in theſ&extreameg!!' 2 © 
There were got theJeaſt feateof difficnlty.' 11777 <1 
Egi#t, Your reaſon Madam, {;. 4 GG 


* 
I - 


{ {f. W hor doth this concerne 0-3 THING 

But our owne blood? ſhou'd Pyrhas grow nrag' &;” | 

T hane at hand my neece Heymieneilt | 16 20045 909 

To calme his fury 2whardoththisbelongeo 't #7 

Vlyſſes,or eXtolian Diomed ? © | | 

Are they not ſtrangers? If it come in queſtions 

By Menelars, is hee nogourbrother? mh 
do t11 22% 97318 CONG '* Out 


' Thesecond Part of the Iron Age. 


Our fiſter Helen in his boſome fleepes, +1. ,, 1, 7 47 


And can with him doe all things, fearenot then, . - 
Wee are cuery way ſecure, 
Egift, Oh but Oreftes. ..;., 
' His ey's to mee like lightning, and Ris _ | 
Vpheau'd thus, ſhewes like {oxes HR 11 
Aym'd againft luſt and murder. ... -: _.. 
Cli. Hee's our ſonne, 


The filiall duty that's hereditary. : 

Vnto a mothers name preuents theſe feares : 

Eleftra's young, and childiſh Piledeg | ,: IL L8- 
Swar'd by ki Fiend » : It reſts,could we blrworke 


Hellen and Menelaxs to our faftion, 
Egifts ſhould be ſtated in HMyceng, 
Wee line his Queeneand bride, 
Egift, Feare's ſtill ſaſpicigus,-z5/1112 (4: || 


E nter one of the guard, 


Gnard, A Letter fir, 
Ees. Tn _— af 00 
ward, Tis faperſcrib'd from togras art”; Kino: 
A the Queene Helew, T 7 Rings 
Egi. Whottiemeflenger? 0 fg 1 T6 
Guard, Two Gentlemen who much importune you 
For ſpeedy anſwer . | | 
£g% iBidde them waite withourz. += | 
Now fates proue but hag my kingdome © 
I ſhall preſume eſtab'iſh*r, 
{4. There's no feare, 
OreFtes ence remooy'd, andthar's mycharge 
m_ by ſwordor Poylon. : if) 
s, See faire Queene, + {ci F 
Me. e what your brother ries, by this; wyare: 
Eterni ys 1 0ur happineſte; and eur lines 
Roote 
(1s. WeenotfnſpeR yon mourbrothers Ceath, pI 
Aces RS SAGREIIER 34 \L6T0 UR0G47 af 


in ſweete ſecurity: ..! <4 Fe mach 


2A Til "Therefore : 


The Second Part of the Iron Age. 


- Therefore inthis neceſſity of ſtate, 

And knowing 1n this forced yacancy 

So great a kingdome cannet wanta guide: 

The ſoueraignty we thought good te.conferre 
On Clitemneftra, or what ſubſtitute 

Shee in her beſt diſcretion ſhall thinke fir, 
[The ynited Kings of Greece kaue thus decreed, 


Towr brother Meyplans, 
Egift.” We are happied ener. ' 
( 45. Aioyratifi 
And {abic@ to no change. 


Eygi#7, Call in the meſſengers, 
Nreſftes and E/eftr4 once remoou 'd, 
Wee hane m5 rmall, m competitor, 
Therefore no iealouſfie at all, 
Chi, None, none. ; 
The gods hane with theſe Kings of Greece ayreed 
In his ſupplanting and inſtating thee, 
[Thee my moſt deare Egritan, ſh 


Oreftes a»d Pyllades difgniſed are condutted in 


Ef. You the men? 
Gre. Thoſe, whom the SparFen King: made Tpecall choice of 
"To truſt this great affaire with. 
Eerft, And yare welcome, 
But are you met of ation : ſuch I meane, 
As hauebeene Souldicrs bred, whoſe eyes mu3'd 
To faughter and co mbaſtions : atthe like 
Would not change face, or tremble ? | 
Pl. They that to ſe 
1.cgges, armes, and heads ftrowed on Sccnnaciley Plaine; 
wgs by the common ſouldiers ſtew*d in goare, 
oof 


a 


three parts hid with their imboweld Steedes, 


ug nic mangled bodies hee the Tray S 5 
: 


TheS wcond Part of the Iron Age. 


As ifaboue the earth to bury them z. 
Fhey that to ſee an Fa» Potentare 
Kil'd at the holy Altar, his owne blood 
Mixt with his ſonnes and daughters, Towers demolithr 
Cruſhing whole thouſands, of each ſexe and | 
Beneath «heir ruines : and theſe horrid fights 
Lighted by ſcathe-fires;they that haue beheld 
Theſe and more dreadfull obieAts z can their eyes 
Moueat a prryate ſlaughter ? 
Cls. Yare for vs, , | | 
Will you for hire, for Fagour, or aduanecment,.- 
{ Now warres aredone) to be made great in Court, 
And vndertake that one man eafily ſpar'd | 
an—_ ſo many milliefis (now ſuruiuing) 
That ſuch a creature, no way-neceſfary 
Buta meere burden to the world wee liag in, 
Hee might no-longer liue ? 5 
Ore, But name the man, 
And as I lone Egiſt«s, honour you - 
And al that glory in ſuch noble deeds, 
Be what hee will ; hee's loſt. 
Egiſt.- OreFtes, then? 
Ore. . Is therenone then the world-ſo well may ſpares 
''As young Oreſtes ? Heeto doe't? Hee kils 
Erith. Vaine world farewell, Egiſtus, frþ © 
My hopes withall, no building long hath ſtood ab/cenering | 
W hole {leight foundation hath bin layd in blood. himſelfe, 
' Chi, Tledyevpn his boſome. . 
Ore. Securethe Fort thy deare friend Pi/lades, _ 
And to yourvtmoſt pacifie theguard : 
Tell them we are OreFes and their Prince, 
And what wee did was to reuenge the death - 
Of their dead Lord and Soueraigne. 
Pil. Sir fledoe't. . Ex, -. 
Cs. Oh mee, that thinking to haue tatcht at Heauen, + 
Am gon an hell ofmiſery.. 
Egifim dead ? what comfort can Jhaue, - , 


4 


One- - 


The Second Part of the Tron Ag, | 


One foote Inthrern'd, the tothtr in the graue: * ' 
Ore, Can you finde teares forſuch an abie& Groome] 
That had not for an husband one to ſhed? 
O! monſtrous, monſtrons wamaa | is this carriqn, 
I; this dead Dog, (Dog fail I? ) nay what's works, | 
W ortiy the ſigh ormournihg of a Queene, 
\W hen a King lies Ynpitried ? * * '- | 
Cl:, Thow'd ſonne ? 
Ore, ThenameTI am aſham'd of : oh Rh anELA | 
How facred is thy name and memo 
Whoſe a&ts Oat all forraigrte Cp onicies 
With admfratibri/anttftioft happy her **.* 
That can with greateſt Art but {6&8 thy. MON : 
" Yct whilſt this rorrenneffe, this gangreen'd fleſh 
W hoſe carkas 1s as odious as his name. 
Shall ſtinking lie, able to breedea Peſt, 
Hee with a Princeſle teares to be inibalin d, 
And a King lienegleted ? ' : 
Cs. Baſtard. 
Ore. If [ be, 
Damur'd be the whore my Mother, r I am tate” 
Nor my dead father hadno hand in it. ;. - 
C2.” Oh that I cold bur lengthen out my yeares 
Oncly to ſpend in curſes. 
Ove. Vpo! whom ? 


. 
— aw © 
*% 


Cl, On wizem but thee for my EgiFws death? ,, 


Gre. And Teoukt wiſh melt a fre 4286 _ 

To ci: ſe both him and thee for my dead father, 
Cti. Dac?® thou accuſe mee for thy fathers death? . 
Ore. Indcede*twould ill become mebeing a ſonye, 

Bur were j ſure it were ſo, thenT qurſt ;. 4 

Na:, tra21c then th At, revenge. 14 ER 

Ci. V poi mee ? 

Cre, Vergal tne mothers of the earth in one, 
All Fmpre''<: :ad Quetn*s caſt inone moyld, 
And 1 vato that onea onely ſorwe,.. .. | 
My fyord ſhould rauiſh has inceftuous breaſt” © 


1 ,f |; P3346) 1 


The Sefoud Part df the Trom Age: 


Of natrre, and ofiftate. | 
Ch, lam Rc afcheinteidradid bidoYca't 
As was this guiltlſleGenelewianhive dend- WD T0!e I INE '& 
Oref, Ohall you powers ofHeauen I \, | 

And if you will net heaye me, —_— Hell do' e-/3- 
Giue me ſome figne from eyther freinds or abgelk, 
I call you both as teftates. ;3++Q 


Enter\rbe Gheftof A | ho ound bij 
wonnd, : and then to Egiltus and the —_ who were 
hit mmrderers, whith done hee vamfuct 


Godliked d M172 IR < 
Haue you (my father) left the Elizmm Keldes; OE. 
Where all - ancient Heroes liue in blifſe, = 
Tebring your ſelte thatſacred teſtimony, 

To crowne my approbation : Lady &e. 

C4. Seewhat ? thy formey murder makes theet4dy 
Oreſt. Reſt Ghoſt in peace, I now ain ſatisfied, * 

And neede no further witnefle : faw you n 2 
(75. What Ghould 1 ſee ſane this fad ſpeQacle, 

Which blood-ſhootes bo ous TY, | 
Ore#t, And nethung ell in 
Ct. Nothing, 

OreF. Mine eyes are pr Coheed then, aa ſes 
Into thy boſome. Mardrefſe. 

Clz. How ? 

Oreſt, Inceſtuous Anmagichlods adterivs; 
W hen Treaſon could not hide,thou thonghes to roiiet; 
With moſt inhumane murder. 

C1;. Meanirg vs ? | 

Oreft. Then,monſter,thou did firſt irſtru& mine hag 
How to write bloed, when being a Wife ang 

Thou kileſt a Kirg and busbard, ard baſt tabght 

Mee beirg a orne, how todeſtroy a mother, Hy Fern bars 
C75. Oh zoft ynnaturall, 
Oreff, ThatT learntof thee. 


C4, Yuheard of chiolty; tnchediite " i 
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The Serond Part of the Tron Age: - 
And all remarkeable ſinnes puniſh with marke, . | 
One miſchicfe ti another doth-beger,” 1... ;  - ww: 1 
Adultery murder I | am loft,vndons;. -I%, Shee dyes. | 
Oreſt. Being no wife, OreFtes is vo-ſonne. * 
Enter Cethus and Pillades with the gward. 
Pil. The guard all ſtand for you, acknowledging 
Oreftes Prince and King. | | 3 41 

Oreſt. Inow am neither. - A 

Ch, What obieR's this? Queene Cliremneſtra Yaine? 

Pl,” 1 hopenofonnes hand in't | 

Oreft, Oreites did it, - 

The other title's loſt, 

Ceth, All my plots:take 
Beyond my apprehenſion, 

Pil. This 18 an age | 
Of nothirg but portente »nd prodigies. 

Oreſt;The fathers: hand as deepe was in her death- 
'As was the ſannes, hee pointed, and I ftrgoke : 
Was heenotthenas vnkind to a Wife, © 
As Iwas to aMother? 

Pi, Oh my friend, _ 

What haue you done * © 212 v4u7t 

Oreft. There is a Pla/2m4,or deepe pit 

Taſt in the.Center fixt for Parricidey, 
11 keepe my Court there, and Eriaxjs; ſhoe © 
In ſtead of Hebe, ſhall attend my Cup, 

Charon the Ferxi-man of Hell (hal. bee | 
My Ganimed, p Ky" wird: 

Pil.* The Prince is ſure diſtra&ed;.. 

Cerb. New proie& ill for me. 

Oref. Ile hauea guard of Furies which ſhall bght mee 
Vato my naptizl: bedwirh fanerall Teades, , | 1 
The fats!" fifters ſhall my hand-maides bee,. 

And wai:e vpon the faire Hermnone. 

 Ceth, Hermione? ſhee is betroth'd ts Pyrbm, 
And (mourning for your abſence) all the way _. 
Vmo the Temple ſhee will Krowe withzeares, .,;\ / 


' © 


Orep. 


The Stcond Part bf the Tron Agei * © 

" Oreft. Ha? Pyrbmue rage my deare Mermieyed A 

Heethar (hall dare to incerpoſe purpoſe, (nth 

' Or crofſe mee inmune H rights, .' e 3-23 2s! 

TR NG cold carth 2TH 

As doth this hound E, * 
Orefi, Weuld? Iw facher woare a ſeecky; 

Andin that fha __ ns 

Hee ſhall not = ſo,oh my Mother; - 

FriendrakethatobieR hence. 

Ceth, But you Hermione, + ; 
Oreſt, My hand's yet deepe in bloed,butto the wriſt, 

It ſhall ſhall be ro the elbowe : gods, ner men, aft 024 

Angels, nor Furies ſhall my rage 

Not the graue Honour of th'afli Ling, 

Not Reuerence of the Altar, nor the Prieſt ; 

No ſuperſtition ſhall my fury flay. 

Tull Fy has from the earth be tw ks Fx - 
Ceth. Pillades attend your E542. Dead has 2-3 
Pil. Hee's all my charge, | wr 

My life and his are twinnes, " 
TCeth, Their mines are canfitermin 14, Cerbwgh 

Is cither plotted, or to blowe'vpall. y fn - 

Enter Synqn and Thetfites] 
$7», My head akes brother, 
Ther. W hatzbatchiler, 

And troubled with the Spares King 5 difeafe > 4229, 
Sys, No, there's a wedding breeding? in my braine;”” 
Pyrhu the Bride-graome : thou ſtrange creature woman: 

To whatmay I co thee } 


Ther, Canft thou deuiſe ought bad inovgh? 
Syn, Tis fayd they leokelike Angels, and of light 
qu for the moſt parr, ſuch light range provuc, 
en hundred thouſand of thei 
Will ſcarce weigh cle anenDragmaes. 


Ther. Clitemneftrs, P03 AQ 
K 3 $8 


The Sevnd 1wthfrbe lion Age, * 

"And Heller for. cxample. ver Set 
Syn. Young Hermuone * 
Harth face from both, .-: : | It 2454 9091S INS 
 Ther,The ſharpe ſhrewes ————— hereditary, 

Syn, "Therſites, Icommend that. wes wit 
Proffred a wife young, beautifull and rich, 
Onely:ane fault ſke had, ſhe wanted/braine; 
Whe anſwered ina creature of that ſoxe, - * - 
I nere deſire morewiſedome, then te know 
Her hnsbands bed from anothers. 

Ther, I commend him, 
But tis notinth'eF:rades family, 
To finde out ſuch-a- yyoman. 

An Altar ſet foorth, Enter Pyrhng Mading 
Hermione 4: a bride, Menelaus, Vlies, Diomed, ef 


great trayne, Pyrhus 4nd Hermione kneele at the altar. 
Sys, Segnow the facred mpriall rignrs proceeds, . 


The Prieſts prepare the Alter, | | 

Fyr. Hymen to whem my vowes I conſecrate 
'As all my loue. = thee oi_s, | 
Whomantheprefence of theſe Argine Kings, ; 
T heare AR be thou anſpiiousroya5, 3.7 4d. 
[This flamming ſubſtiture to S4twrues fonne, . 
Within whoſe ſacred Temple wet are reoft, 
'And before all theſe high Celeſtiall gods h 
And goddeſſes, in —— = wekneelke : Q 
Eſpecially you #ne Queen of marriage, | 
Ard faire Zugize,viko baile child-births charge; 
Your fauours I innoake s Ler your chat fires 
Drye vp this Virgins teares ; make her ſo fruicefiil! 
That in ber fue great Achilles name | 
And fame wythall, may hue eternally, - --- 
Proceede Prieſt to your other Ceremonies. 


 £Emntey Oreſtes, Cethes, and Pilades , wich the 
gnard,eh their weapons drawne , Oreſtes runnee # 


24 


wo ou " C ? f 
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Oreft, Priem befor 
Before the Alterbid paolt ariertt © Ny. 


'b'TI#w » ws 2 


Raſcue Hatublone\ 1155 Le Inirtzo Mc 
Pyr. Achille: forhgniic! + uy M7 ire Mag ac} b"*1L wr 
Cannot "thei | Nev>? POS: > 7 "1 


wn) 221% 
Dim! carte? yn -) 
rf = UT Lad 'waty i, 
Both fo; your and Kingdome;” 10 ®x1:19117 © 4 
Die. Girnelat earn bare wi. 


4 LW is md 


Fe EF we... 
Thy fivor againſt ER” 226319 v'7 ware: ot b&H 


Ther. MIR i oye PP oucteloelc ys cl wort 

44 ud +47 TH: Tt >o C 

4 confilfel Jean RK & 7 Pyrhu 
Orecſtes : Af Je rok the dC | Vliſſes 
Therſites, &c. Al ful dom Vii _— 

Hermione : FPhich doney? | 4 


and ſpeakgr, +4512 Gail gg Noe 3 216g; : "1 4 
vbog 6 lik 15 27ntt = 115137 3: 

Cerh, Whar all aNecpe? anidlane L 
That boaſted nought fue WarpgtndV 2592 dn” 

Widen and Yay mn Gn BR Sarto okra 

fe js now rae hes AT 


To x ad 9 reins Weſte.cn's of 
This — ane ? who dar'd ' 


Cary, | rig * 
And fayd to wound faire Vern in the han: r »Jdnrw L 


Where's your valour now * eEpil;/ :;; Þ| 
Vnleſſe ( as ay fay) ſhobeberesfnr'd,”. 


Is like to] R520 TL” Uo « 
Riſe Ps# Ye toawake thy 5 3D GC 444 
Whacdorhyou friend@@ip fleepe pow? Add : 

Hellewn's wi weetcoheart erragh at fy, 
Te hm Doc” 618 cl 


As pandors doand wittoles ? et 


AS tt NTT CORP. 
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The Second Pa of the ron Age. 
'BecroWn'd in Hyſttriiibiar 107-3 are T 
W hich inthe former Wol | 
 Methinks,as when the Giants warr” gall 
And dar'd fir primacy with Jowe himfglte+ :: oe 
Hee darting 'gataſt their mou | 3 
W kich ſhateted then to,peeces z:the warden, 
I like _ great Olimpicke Tepitens: Y LOTT . 
w E my ruines, tread vol my ſpoyien-- be _— y=— 
% gy, I pace vpon this'floare:"; ++ aki 
Pab'4'vyit - ba mg. Kings and Pogeritates 1... 
For What leſle could have faced my rewange |..." .; 
This 4tth-rogne falne amongſt them? wy POS [ y 
Had the prepoſterous vertue to fire Trogy {| gy Bowl y 


Now is thy blackeſoule for gy pergytine-7;; 31143 + \ F 
Swimming in red damnation. | 
Synon who bad hefare coungrrfeiced Gs TOE FL 
22Hlik'd « l aint 7 _ oo + 3 ; *2:C 
a $72, HY 267 aav9h nt AN .0%-.-331120 7 
Atty ye, 6 Crebu vrapte, * * 26 Gienres! 7 


Synon wy ſhare,and know if thou haſt craft, —_ i\ dun 
I haue reſeru'd ſome cunning : ſee my body NOW 
Freeardergouchtfronmwainds; * US 380 V3 A p50 
rh. Speake; fhill whthes'' V7 out 1d gaon h>flcc SOL 
Diuide theſe dead berwrxr'vs;amd both UupB bt 5 or LANE 
$yn, IFrwo Sanncecamnot find widdn on hehe; 
Then why thould ewo arch-yWllaines? chou buſt Uiſorered 
Proietts almoſftbeybnl:me, andfor which ' * me I 04 


T hane ingroſt Ta ofall enuy herey © © ie oft 7 homas Q 341 
I will be ſole,or ndner! 27's 17 was hs 3 A by gov7 07 boat bao 

{eth, Ceaſe then tabe;", FG Jr's 1) 
That I may lue wichourGoay 420% 22) 382y 


Eauſe S7nons name be Sewn, \ O07 2310 BL 
Aud onely mine remembred; 26 772 0 29797] C5 nnd 2H 


$5». Think's bubfrailey, 3-0 br i oft of de 
My fame ſnallbe immortall ; ;made meregioriod \FL 
Ir weading y n thee, as thou var + tif 5c Al 4 
»BOQpe thong VA 29 il ERC) 2205187 2 


Crth, 


"a* 


Od v8p! 6hiye; I ors 941r:;2 
ould. Hotneli 


Arkh of of for why at late 
Heles the thb{Gof all theſe Printes deaths 47) - 14 
ny re | 

Sweete Urphant fathers deadalxeady,.. 3 wore 
Nr will the feces lend hen angela re «#7 | vl Lt/ 


Enter Hermione with a looking glaſſe,then exit? 


Thankes,and lo Jeaue mg, Was this verinkled fore: 
When'rwazatbeſt, w lines >| wed: 
Where is that beauty? hues it in this 

Which hath ſer two parts of the World at warre, 
Beene ruine of thee7fign, Monarchy, 

And almoſt this of Fae e? this the beauty 

That launch'd a Caen Anlis Tulle > 
Inſuch a poore repurchaſe, now decayde ? 

See fayre ones, what a little Time can doe ; 

W ho thar conſiders when a ſecde is ſowne, 

How long it is ere it appeare from th'earth, 

Then ere i talke,and after ere irblade, 

Next ereit ſpread in leauer, theubud; thenflewer-; 
W hat care in watring, and in weeding tooke, 

Yet crop it to onr vſe : the beauties done, 

And ſmel : they ſcarſelaſt berwrxt Sunne and Sunne. 
Then whyſhou!d thefe my (xlaſtipgs Kill furniue, 
Such rofllauines : er1 longer line, 

Then to be termed Heles the beautifull, 

I am growne old,and Death is ages due, 

- Fhea Courtiers ſooth, our glaſſes will tel rye, 
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654 » reli cl i; Of! gies bye/elfe 
Sato Oh: gd - 6 29H wY, 

Viyf. Ta thee they atogaick. of g{3ke® PIES IA 
And infinite numbers that tas opal! Trp 3 hb ny t 
And came in Fell/enrquarte lk 

Nor one ſuruies;( ACLENEDA JE FE 
And I am purpoſdemou: = 25d 31:38 075/224D 
My K' 'ingdome avd my. deare Pexdlope þ | | 
And fince I am the man foly reſeru'd, 
Accept me for the Authors Epilog logne. | 
If hee -ane beene two bloody? tis the he Story; ” 

Trath claimes excuſe, and ſeckes rio farther gloty, 

Or if you thinke he harh:doneyour patieacewrong '/ 

(in ondlots EceanesJby?! ceping you fo long, 

Mach matter im few vords, hee bad me fa 

Are hard to expreſle,that /ergtaned out tis Play, . 


Harp it Alm ; op 


Here ends the whole Hiſtory of the 
defiruftion of Troy. 


FLNIS. 


